To wake the Soul, by tender Strokes of Art; 

To raiſe the Genius, and to mend the Heart; 

To make Mankind in conſcious Virtue bold, 
Live ver each Scene, and be what they behold, 
Fer this — | 0 | 
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Ih; fore that i 18 to be ſaid for i It, is, — miſconduct . 


AHESE N IR * * 8 We at: 
home and abroad. not gopſcious of te 
leaſt maleyolence to any particular perſon through all! 
te characters; though ſome perſons may be ſo MY 1 
as to engroſs a era application to themſelves. 4 l 
uriter in polite letters ſhould be content with rep. 
"ied, the private amuſement he finds in his 3 wo 
| ſitions the good influence'they have gg his ſevere ſtu. 
*. chat admiſſion they give him n his ſu pere . 
and the poſſible good effect they ma  haye onthe Pu. 
blic; or elſe he ſhould join to his pg ! e e moe 
lucrative qualification, 7 TE 2 
But it is poſſible that ſat e to REY good. a „ 
Men may riſe in their affections to their 1 bs as” We 
they do to their friends, when they are abuſed by o; x 
- thers, It is much to be fearcd ' that miſconduRt 1 Fe 
never be chaced out of the world by ſatyr; all . —_ 


certainly be never chaced out of the world by fur, 1 3 
if no ſatyrs are Written: which is applicable Re. J NY pj 
ways to graver compoſitions. Ethicks, heathen and DS "Me 
chriſtian, and the ſcriptures themſelves, are, in a great 
meaſure, a ſatyr on the weakneſs and iniquity 4% 3 
men; and ſome part of that ſatyr is in . verſe 10:ud 
Nay, in the firſt, ages, philoſopby and poetry were 
the ſame. thing; wiſdom wore no other dreſs. 8d 7 
that, I hope, theſe ſatyrs will be the more eaſily ga, 3 | 
.doned that mis fortune by Ps! ſexere. If they like g , 
the faſhion, let them take them by the weight; = a Sf ; 
| Tos wei ght they Haves. or the author has ald ups x 24 oF i 


Ki OY * 


* 


* 


* Y 
4. "vs 
© 
£4 


are molt human actions, that to relate, is to expoſe 

J .., y af fo, FW 
Noc man can converſe much in the world, but, at 

what he meets with, he mul 


becauſe what men aim at by them, is, generally, pu- 


8 des | attempted before. a 72 
Laughing at the \miſcondud of the world, will, in 
a great meaſure, 


al cure of any effect. 


s. And the cauſe ſeems hot to be the natu- 
5 . 


n | . * oC. + 1 
Moreover, laughing ſatyr bids the faireſt for ſuc- s 


= ceſs. The world is too proud to be fond of a ſeri- 
=_ ous tor: and when an author is in a paſhon, the 


= laugh, generally, as in converſation, turns againſt 


proceed from judgment, not frompaſhon. JuvexAL 


£3 
DOS. 


bf "" N 2 13 - FY 8 3 . 9 „ 1 
W in my eye, but rather fox ulm 
mough my whole wor 
Baut though I, comp 
* oY . | » : 


ETD. 


dered as fatyriſts, and ſatyriſts moſt ſevere ; ſince ſuch | 


= zeither be inſenſible, or 
F grieve, or be angry, or ſmile. Some paſſion (if we 
klare not impaſſive) muſt be moved; for the general 
> conduct of mankind is by no means a thin indif- 
| ' ferent to a reaſonable and virtuous man. Now, to 
elle at it, and turn t into ridicule, I think moſt e- 
FF ligible, as it hurts ourſelves leaſt, and gives vice and 
SY folly the greateſt offence: and that for this reaſon, _ 


=  blic opinion and eſteem. Which truth is the ſub- 
. | ject of the following faryrs ; and joins them together, * | 

as ſeveral branches from the ſame root. An Unity | 
of deſign, which has not, I think, in a fer of ſatyts, 


| eaſe us of any more diſagreeable paſ- 
. ion about it. One paſſion is more effectually driven 
*-.. out by another, than by reaſon, whatever ſome may 
teach: for to reaſon we owe our paſſions. Had we 
on, we ſhould not be offended at what we 


bim. This kiod of ſatyr only has any delicacy init. 
O9 chis delicacy 'HoRact is the beſt maſter: He ap- 
pears in good humour while he cenſures; and there: 
ore his cenſure has the more weight, as ſuppoſed to 


even in a paſſion; he has but little valuable but his 


oquence and morality: the laſt of Which I have had 
. r 
wn than imitation, 


4a great. deal of genius and learning into frolic an 


It 


s . 5 ; x 
ID. . „ 5 233 
en. lax, oo; "wa 
2 5 2 , of " »S © ; 2 4 5 4 5 ö S% vs 
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' tween the merit, if not the wit, of CERVANTES 10 k 


. e agar futior. 


- the firſt excellence of an impoſtor, Wap are the 1 5 


rn E A e E. 


10 part of the ſixth-ſatyr (where the. e e . 
required it) I endeavoured. to ronghon, his manner; - | 
but was forced to quit it foon, as hiagreeable 2 lee 1 g 
writer and teader too. | Bort-#av has joined bath”  - 
the Romandatyrilts with great Tacceſs ; but has too 
much of JUyENAL in his very ſerious ſat "= on * 0 
man which ſhould have been the gryeſt 0 


| excellent critic of our on comm Bont 2 1 - BK | 


; cp, or, as he calls it, prefinels, particularly: 
whereas it appears ti me, that rept Y his fault, 
if any fault ſhould be imputed to him. ok 
There are ſome proſe· ſatyriſig of the. g | 
cacy and wit; the leaſt of which can nev@, orſhould 
never ſucceed without the former. An Lurker with- - 
out it betrays too * contempt for mankind, ane 
3 of himſelf, which are bad adyocates for re- 
putation and fucceſs; ' Whata"differg be- 


-RaBELArs? The laſt has a particular art of throwi 


det; but the genius and the ſcholar is all you can 
admire ; 3 You want the gentleman to converſe with in 
him. He is like a criminal who- receives his life for | =_ 
ſome ſervices; #4. ou commend, but vou "pardon'too. "mY 

Indecency offen 5 our pride as men, and out unaf- Fry 
feecded taſte as judges of compoſition. Nature hs Ü 
Viſely formed us with an averſion to it: And he that „ 
ſucceeds in ſpi ght of it is, * Aliena venia, {pn Jug, i 


-» 


Such wits like falſe orcles of old” (Which be. 4 a * 
wits and cheats) ſhould ſet up for. reputation among 
the weak, in ſome Box or IA, which was the land of 4 Na 9 


** for the wiſe will hold them 1 in comempt. Ro" 


e wits too like oracles, deal in ambiguities, but 8 "a 2 
not with equal ſucceſs; for though ambiguities are Fi 


ot 2 Wit. 5 4 
Some tatyrical wits an bum, Ike- th = 
ther Eper N, laugh at every Wop indiſcriminat we” 


"TY 2885 geh a poverty a N 28 cannot af. 
Ded to een with any thing; and ſuch @ want . 
virtue, as to- poſtpone it to a jeſt. Such writers en- 
* vice and folly, which they ꝓreten 
y ſetting them on an equal-fai 


 ato 99 how can they expect their o . : 
| thould e _— Some FRENCH writers arly 


the true dz "n | 
rell * but With . to one individual in it. 


| tiquity; 5 which will h bays with regard to mo- 
dern poetry. Love, 5 he) is the ſon of the god - 


Ps © of thought; - his fe rol Jes in the air; his rodi- 1 
gality; bis _— of — 4 ſerious and u uſeful; his 
"vain opinion of his own merit; and his ecke 
pf preference and diſtinction. From his mother he 
inherits his indigence, which makes him a conſtant 
beggar of favours; that importunity with which he 


* 
” 


5 2 8j his flattery; his ſeryility 3 his, fear of being 
L dclpiled, which.is inſeperable from him. This addi- 


* s tion may be made, viz.. That poetry, like love, is 
A 3 - * little { ſubjeR to blindneſs, which makes her miſtake 


her ſatyrical quiver ; and, laſtly, that ſhe retains a a 
44 dutiful admiration of her father's family; but di: 


. 215 


. 


* her's relations. 
WWV However, this is not neceſlity but choice: were . 
Y > = wildom. her oro ſhe might have much more 
3 ae father mug Wer; eſpecially in ſuch an 

"ag 15 8 = palkon for her hart 


.. and while they labour to bring every thing 


are of this in matters of the laſt conſequence, 
and ſome f our un. 1 are for leſſening | 
f are not ſure of being 


1 wy Ke. 3 one 2985 prettieſt Ye of 41 . 


e POVERTY, an e 10 af Renz 8s: He has, 
| genius; his is at”. 


* her 2 preferments and honours; that ſhe has 


"+ vides her favours, and generally lives with her a mo- | 


— major Jane 
Fi irtutit. „ 


HE 


V verſe is eg - Dot sr, lend your en, 
And patroni ze a muſe you. cu⁰⁰t 
To poets facred is a Doss name, 
Their wonted paſsport thro” the gates of 
It bribes the partial reader into 
F * throws a glory round the ſheter'd. lays; 
_ The dazzled judgment fewer faults can ſes, | 
And gives applauſe to B, or to me. 
But you decline the miſtreſs we purſue ; „ 
Others are fond of fame, but fame of . * 
Inſtructive ſatyr, true to virtue 's cauſe! - 
T hou ſhining ſupplement of publi laws} . 
When flatter'd crimes of a licentious age 
Reproach our ſilence, and demand our rage 
When 3 N from each 1 lang 25 


When b the * 3 or 8 bub "em not 1 
And ſouth · ſea treafurcs are not brought to light; | 
When churchmen ſcripture for the claſſicke quit, , 7 
Polite apoſtates from God's grace to —_ 7 Wo,” 
When men grow great from their revenue ſpent, 
And fly from bailiffs into parhament; . _ 
When dying ſinners, to blot out their ſcore, b 
Benn the church the leavings of a whore 
To chaſe our ſpleen, when themes like theſe increaſe 
Shall panegyric reign, and cenſure ceaſe? + 
Shall -poeſy, like law, turn wrong to right, _ 
And dedications waſh an ET HLIOr white, 8 
Set up each ſenſeleſs wretch for nature's boaſt, 
On whom praiſe ſhines, as trophies on a poſt? . 
Shall fun'ral eloquence her colours ſeas;  -- 
And ſcatter roſes on the wealthy dead? « 
Shall authors ſmile on ſuch illuſtrious days 
And ſatyrize with nothing but their praiſe? . 
Why ſlumbers Pore, who leads the tuneful train, 
Nor hears that virtue, which he loves, complain? 
Donxx, Doss r, DRY DEN, Ren are 
And guilt's chief Foe in ApDi son is fled ; [dead, 
ConGREVE, who, crown'd with laurels fairly won. 
Seits ſmiling at the goal while others run, 5 
He?᷑e will not write; (and more provoking ſtill wy. 
le "a" he will not write, and May1vs will, 
lf 5 * "I Doubly diſtreſs d, what Author ſhall we find 


z 


Diſereetly daring, and ſeverely kind. | 4 24 ; 
The courtly * Roman's ſhining Path to'tread, 
And ſharply ſmile prevailing folly dead? 


Will no ſuperior genius ſnatch the quill, 

8 ſave me, on the brink, from writing in . 
The vain the ſtrife, I'II * my voice to raiſe 

- Wha will not men ans for ſacred e 


: | 


t. 9 
The love A pralle, h e er al 
' Reigns, more or lefs, and glows i in eder 
The proud, to gain it, tolls, on toils endure; 55 
The modeſt ſhun it, but to make it ſure. 
O'er globes, and ſceptres, now on thrones j it faclls, 
Now trims the midnight lamp in college- cells. 
'Tis tory, Whig; it plots, prays, ae pleads, - 
. Harangues in ſenates, {queaks.ig maſquerades. 
Here to Ss humor makes a bold pretence ; - 
There bolder aims at pry 3 eloquence. 
It aids the dancet's heel, the write rs head, * 
And heaps the plain with mountains of. the dept; 
Nor ends with. life; but nods in fable plumes, - oy 
Adorns our hearſe, and flatters on,ourtombs, - 
What is. hot. proud? The pimp is proud to . 
. 80 many like himſelf in high degre: 
The whore is proud her beauties are the ad 
Of pee viſh virtue, and che marriage. bed ES Den 
And the brib'd cuckold, like crown d viRims, born PE. 
To ſlaughter, glories. in his gilded horn 2 
Some go to church proud humbly to repent, ee IH 
8 And come back much more guilty than (they went: 


One way they look another, way they ſteer, 
Pray to the Gods, but would have mortals hear; 1 
And when their ſins. they ſer ſincerely dowu, e . „ 


2 find that their religion has been one. 

Others with wiſhful eyes on glory look, 
When they have got their picture e edu w- ok, "0 
| Or. ponihus title, like a gaudy ſiggg ban, Re 
Mean'd to betray dull ſots to wretched: wine... 
If at his title D— had dropt his quill, 

1 — might have paſt for a great genius mew 
But T — alas I (excuſe him if you can) 
1s nowa ſcribler, who was once a man. 1 * „ 
Imperious ſome a elaſſic fame demanlcec... 
"A For ung up. with A er tle, „ „% od” - 


A 8 of ha © for one word, 

While A's depoſed, and B with pomp reſtor'd 

Some for renown on ſcraps of learning doat 
= And think they grow immortal as they quote. 
= To patch-work learn'd quotations are ally'd 
* Both ſtrive to make our poverty our pride. 
On glaſs how witty is a noble peer? 

Did ever diamond coſt a man ſo dear? 
Polite diſcaſes 1 make ſome ideots vain, 


Which, if upfortunately well, they feign. 
4 Of folly, vice, diſeaſe, men proud we ſee ; 

And — 2 ſtill!) of blockheads flattery, 

Whoſe praiſe defames „as if a fool ſhould mean 

By ſpitting i in your face to make it clean. 
| Nor is't enough all hearts a re ſwoln with ith | 
_ Her power is mighty, as her realm is wide. 


W bat can ſhe not perform? The love of fame 
13 Made bold ALrnonsvs, his creator. blame, 
_—_— _ EmrepocLss hurl'd down the burning ſteep, 


And (ſtranger ſtil!) made ALEXANDER weep. 
Nay it holds DELIA from a ſecond bed,. Om 
1 Tho' her lov'd lord has four half months been inde 
WW . This paſſion with a pimple have I ſeen 
1 6 Retard a cauſe, and give a judge the ſpleen, 
=_ By this inſpir d (O ne'er to be forgot!) 
72 Some lords have learn'd to ſpell, and ſome to i 
3 He hems; and is deliver'd of his mouſe. oo Ws * 
3 n . A ho makes dear ſelf on well-bred tongues. Prevail, | 
And I the little hero of each tale. | 
'$ A+ * Sick with the love of fame, what throngs pour in, 
£ n 9 Unpeople court, and leave the ſenate | & 
* ** K growing ſubject ſeems but juſt begun, 3 
, chariat-like, I kindle as I run. 
_—  *; 4 me, great Home ! with thy epic ralex, e 
„ To take a a catalogue of Barr: SH 8 1 


» % 5 # 
1 0 : ; 1 . 
5 » 
# 


* gs 


3 oa -M 5 „ _o=y 28 2 


4 x3 "It makes GLoBOsE a ſpeaker in the houſez _/'/ 1 


* >= 


e * e 
Satyr! — I thy DoR8ET;s force diride, r 
A knave or fool ſhould periſh in each line; LS: +  "_- 
Tho? for the firſt all Ws $TMINSTER ſhould 1 1 
And for the laſt all Gaz sHWn ᷓinterce de. 
Begin. Who firſt the catalogue ſhall grace? 

To quality belongs the higheſt placdae. 
My lord comes foreward ; fore ward let him come { ; 
Ve valgar! at your peril give him room: . = 
He ſtands for fame on his forefather's feet, ” 
By heraldry prov'd valiant Haine, 9 
With what a decent pride he throws his 2 „ 2 
Above the man by three deſcents leſs wiſe? 

If virtues at his noble hands you cra rer, 
You bid him raiſe his fathers from the grane. 
Men ſhould preſs forward in fame's gloriqus chacey/ | 
Nobles look backward, and ſo loſe the race. = — 
Let high birth triumph! What can be more great? 
* Nothing—but merit in a low eſtate. ' * 
' To virtue's humbleſt ſon let none rr IP 

Vice, tho deſcended from the conqueror. 
Shall men, like figures, paſs for high, or 1 - = 
Slight, or important, only by their place? 3 1 1 
Titles are marks of honeſt men and wife "wg 1 
The fool, or knave, that wears a title, lies, A. x 20 * 5 8 = 

They that on glorious anceſtots enlarge,  _— 
Produce their debt, inſtead of their diſcharge.- X.$ 5 . == 
DorstT, let thoſe who proudly boaſt their lus, . — —_ 
Like thee, in worth hereditary, ſnine TOR 4 9 
Vain as falſe greatneſs is, the muſe muſt ow 8 
We Want not fools to buy that Bx1sToL dose. . 
Mean ſons of earth, who on a ſoutk-ſea tig 755 1 
Of full ſucceſs ſwam into wealth and pride, 50 A a8 BN N 
Knock with a purſe of gold at Ax sts“ e „„ 
And beg to be deſcended from the great. . _ 
When men bf a- to rden ſoar, gr & e 
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[on 1 I I 
ents, which curb not evils, cauſe ; PÞ 10 
And a rich knave's a' libel'on our laws. A 
Berus with ſolid glory will be crown'd ; . 44 
He buys no phantom, no vain empty found; N 
But builds himſelf a pame; and, to be great, 
Sinks in a quarry an immenſe eſtate: . 
In coft, and grandeur, C pos he'll outdo, A 7085 
And, B- rox, thy talte is not ſo true. 
The pile is finiſh'd, every toil is palt, 
And full perfection is arriv'd at laſt hs 
Whea lo! my lord to ſome ſmall corner runs, E 
And leaves ſtate · rooms to ſtrangers and to duns. 7 
The man who builds, and wants where with to pay, W874 
| | 5-4 
8 
. 


Provides a home from whence to run away, 
In BriTain What i is many a lordly ſeat, / 


But a diſcharge in fall for an eſtatè? bi LO B 
In ſmaller compals lies PrMALIex's fame; . 
Not domes , but antique | ſtatues are his flame; | ; 


Not F=-T--n's — more PARIAN charms has Won; . 4 
Nor is good . K «E more in love with Ne. S022 28 0 


The bailiffs come iy men, proſanely bo bold ! 13 | 

- And bid him turn his VE xus into gold. TR . 

* No, firs, he cries, I'll ſooner rot in jail. a p | 5 

& Shall GR ECIAN arts be truck d bor Eu SH bail?” et rl E 

” Such heads might make their very buſto's laugh; = 

» hs daugther farves, but * CLEOPATRA'S ſale. 5 

Mien overloaded with a large eſtate r 

= May ſpill their treaſure in a nice conceit; RS 2 

The rich may be polite, but oh ! tis fad 7 

To fay you're curious, when we ſwear you're mad. 

By your revenue meaſure your expence, i 

And to your funds and acres join your ſenſe, = 

No man is bleſt by accident or gueſs, A C . - 

=: True wiſdom is the pe of . N „ WER < 
mY VVV ME. LY 
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vet 0 Wa long diſcipline 3 „% 
| And our peach oz Las df fg ns x; 1 
, But how, my muſe, can'ſtthou ret op. 0 
6 4 The bright temptatiom of the courtly throng 
The molt inviting theme? The court aſſord s? 1 
Much food for ſatyr, it abounds in lords. 
*© What lords are thoſe ſaluting with 2 1 it =o 
One is juſt out, and one as lately in. 5 
How comes it then to paſo, we ſee preſide | IE 
On both their brows an equal ſhare of prido? “? 1 
Pride, that impartial paſſion, reigns'thro? alBzʒ RY 
Attends our glory, nor deſerts-our fall, 1. 
As in its home it triumphs in high place f 
Aud frowns a haughty exile in diſgrac . 
Some lords it bids admire their wands ſo wha” * 
Which bloom, like AR Ox“ s, to their raviſh'd TI ay 


Some lords it bids refign, and turn their wands, 
Like Mos E s, into ſerpents in their Bands. by: * 
_ Thaw ſink, as divers for renown; and boaſt. 
With pride inyerted, of their honouls loſt. Sc 5 = 
But againſt reaſon ſure tis equal n, fs . _— 
To boaſt of merely being out or in. „ 
= ._ What numbers, here, thro' odd addition firs * 1 
"8 _ To ſeem the moſt tranſported things abys * p * Ko 
| © As if by joy deſert was underſtood, = . 2 
And al the fortunate were wiſe and euch. * 8 oy Ce _—_ 
Hence aching boſoms wear a viſage gay, 43,5 "2. 
And ſtifled groans frequent the ball and play, x 
Compleatly dreſt by * M ONTEUIL and grimace, i 7; 4 e 5 * * 4 
| They take their birth-day uit and publick f, IP 
Their mites are only part of what they wear, Pl e 
"7 Pax off at wy with 22 5— e % Res EE ; 3 
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27% a 
whit 3 „here, would into fame adraice, 
Confeious of merit in the chxcomb's dance? 5 
The tavern! park ! aſſembly! mask! and ye, 
Thoſe dear deſtroyers of the tedious day 
That wheel of fops ! that ſaunter of the town! 
Call it diverſion, and the pill goes down; 
Fools grin on fools, and (toic-like J - fo 
Without one ſigh, the pleaſure of a court. 7 
Courts can give nothing to the wiſe and good, 
But ſcorn of pomp, and love of ſolitude. 
High ſtations tumult, but not bliſs create; 
None think the great unhappy, but the great; 
Fools gaze and envy; envy darts a ſting 
N makes a ſwain as wretched as a king. 
I envy none their pageantry and ſhow, 
I envy none the gilding of their woe. 
Give me indulgent Gods ! with mind ſerene 
Aud guiltleſs heart to range the ſylvan ſcene, -” 
No ſplendid poverty, no ſmiling ca a | 
No well-bred hate, or ſervile 5 r : 
There pleaſing objects uleful thou ts. biggelt, © | 
The ſenſe is raviſh'd, and the ſoul is bleſt 3 * 
On every thorn delightful wiſdom grows, | 
In every-rill a ſweet inſtruction flouvs. 
But ſome, untought, o'erhear the whiſp' p'ring cl, 0 
In ſpight of ſacred leiſure blockheads ly yn 
Nor ſhoots: up folly to a nobler bloom 
In her on native foil, the „ 
Trluhe ſquire is proud to ſee his courſer ſtrain, 
5 or well breath'd beagles ſweep along che plain. | 
Whoſe erudition i is a chriſtmas-tale, 
Whoſe miſtreſs is ſaluted with aſmack, © _ 
And friends receiv'd with thumps upon the TY 
: Wen thy ſleek gelding nimbly leaps the mound * 
Ks. ATR Wot: bens on be e ain 
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by + that thy pralle? ? Let wore . alone; 
., Juſt RinGwoo0D leaves each animal his own, * 
| 4 or envies when a gypſy you commit. 735 . 
Mod ſhake the clumſy bench with country wit ; + 
When you the dulleſt of dull things have fad, y * A 
And then aſk pardon for the jeſt you madlmme. 3 
Here breathe, my muſe ! and then thy eres, + 
Ten thouſand fools unſung are ſtill in view... 
| Fewer lay · atheiſts made by church-debates ; 2s 
Fewer great beggars fam'd' for large ellaten 2 35 „ 
Ladies whoſe love is conſtant as the wind; RM 
Cits who prefer a guinea to mankind; 
Fewer grave lords to Sc a -n diſcreetly 
And fewer ſhocks a ſtateſman gives his friend, 
Is there a man of an eternal vein, ea. 
Who lulls the town in winter with his ſtrain, ,” $ KEY 
At Barn in ſummer chants the reigning n. „ 

And ſweetly whiſtles as the waters paſs? PFs 
Is there a tongue, like DzL14's o'er her * i „ 
That runs for ages without vinding up 8 * 
Is there, whom his tenth epic mounts to ame? EY 
"Such, and ſuch only might exhauſt my theme; 1 \'Y 
Nor would theſe heroes of the taſſe be glad, _ 

© For who can write ſo faſt as men run moor &* 
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_ rica . ind? 1 "ts deli 4% 
Tho' toil and danger the bold taſk * 
by and gods make other poems fine, #4 
Plain fatyr calls for ſenſe in every line 
- Then, to what ſwarms thy faults I dare . ; „ 
1 to vice ad * are OP bes. „ 
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Why teems the eartk? Why melt the vernal daes ? ; 


© Tis — to repreſs thy rage; ; 


| p Almighty vanity to thee they owe 


: What ſhape * What hue ? Was ever nymph or? 
He doats ! he dies! he too is rooted there. 


ay O ſolid bliſs! Which nothing can deſtroy, a 


wet if theſe ſtrains ſome nobler muſe excite, 

III glory in the verſe I did not write. 33 
So weak-ate human kind by nature made, 
Or to ſuch weakneſs: by their vice batray'd, 


Their zeſt of pleaſure, and their balmiof woe. 
Thou, like the ſan, all colours doſt contain, 
Varying like rays of light on drops of rain. 

For every ſoul finds reaſons to be proud, 

'Tho' hiſs d and hooted by the pointing crowd. 
Wurm in purſuit of toxes and renown, 
; * Hirrol r rs demands the ſylvan crown; 
But Fr 0810's fame; the product of a ſhow'r, 
Glos in his garden, an illuſtrious flow'r !  - 


Why ſhines the ſun? To make f Pau Diack _ 


From'morn to night has Fr 081 O gazing (hood, 
And wonder'd how the Gods could be ſo good. 


*. 
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Except à cat, bird ſnail; or idle boy. 

In fame's full bloom lies FLoR IO down at night, * 
And wakes next day a moſt inglorious Wight; 
The tulip's dead! fee thy fair ſiſter s fate, 

0 C-—! and be kind ere tis too late. 

Nor are thoſe enemies I mention dial; 

; Sn; O floriſt, thy ambition's fall. 49 
_ \Afriend of mine indulg'd e 1 

A quaker ſerv'd him, Apan was his name. 7 5 

To one lov'd tulip. oft the maſter went, FT 

Hung o'er it, and-whole days in 4 ngen, 2 1 

* This refers to the 3 „ 1 
ft n 4 . e 


But came, aa miſt itone/ill- fated hour. E 
He rag*d ! he our d What Dæuon cool my 
; flow'r ?? 
© Serene quoth boa © lo l 'twas eruſt'd 5 me; 
« Fall'n is the BA Al to which thou bow dſt thy knee. | 
« But all men want amuſement, and What crime 
In ſuch a paradiſe to fool their time? 
None; but why proud of this? To fame they foarp , 
We grant they're idle, if they'll aſk no more. 
We ſmile at floriſts, we deſpiſe their o. 
And think their hearts enamour'd of a toy: 
But are thoſe wiſer whom we moſt admire, . . 
Survey with envy and purſue with fire? + 
What's he who ſighs for wealth, or fame, or pow by 
Another FLor1o doating on a flow'r ; = 
A ſhort-liv'd flow'r, and which has often ſprun 2 w 
From ſordid arts, as FL o IOꝰs out of dung. 
With what, O Copaus ! is thy fancy ſmit 
The flow'r of lear ning and the bloom of wit, 
Thy gawdy ſhelves with crimſon bindings 1 
And EricrErus is a perfect beau. 
How fit for thee bound up in crimſon to. 
Silt, ang like them, devoted to the o 5} =p 
Thy books are furniture. Methinks tis hard 
That ſcience ſhould be purchas'd by the yard, 2: 
And T, turn'd upholſterer, ſend home . Wat 
The gilded. leather to fit up thy rom. 
If not to ſome peculiar end aſſign d, Sp 
Studys the ſpecious trifling of the mind; | | 
Or is at belt a ſecondry aim, 
A chace for ſport alone, and not for gamer | 
If fo, ſure they who the meer volume prize, © 
But love the thicket where the quarry lyes. 
On buying books Lo AEN o long was bent. 
But found at length that it reduc'd his rent; 
His farms were floun; when lo! a file comes on; 5 
Ach * 8 What is to be de? ST oy OM 
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As eunuchs are the guardians of the fair. 


With ſo conſummate an hnmanit y. 


c 10 1 
He ſells his laſt; for he the . will bert 

Sells ev'n his beak; nay, wants whereon to ly: 

So high the generous ardour of the man 5 
For Romaxs, GREEK's, and OatsNTRL Ss ran. 8 
When terms were drawn, and brought him by the clerk, 
LoxEN Zo ſign'd the bargain—with his mark. 
Unlearned men of books aſſume the are, 


Not in his authors' liveries alone 
Is Coprvus' erudite ambition ſhown ? 

Editions various, at high prices bought, | 
Inform the world what Cops us would be thought; 
And to this coſt another mult ſucceed, 

To pay a {age who ſays that he can read. 98 
Who titles knows, and-indexes has ſeen; | 
But leaves to——whgt lies between, 

Of pompous books who ſhuns the proud erpence, 
* humbly is contented with their ſenſe. 

O0 - —, whoſe accompliſhments make good 
The promiſe of a long illuſtrious blood, \ 
"Ih arts and manners eminently grac'd, 
The ſtricteſt honour ! and the fineſt FN 15. 
Accept this verle, if ſatyr can agree 


By your example would HiLakro mend, 
How would it grace the talents of my friend, 
Who with the charms of his own genius ſmit, 
Conceives all virtues are-compriz'd in wit? 
=” time his fervent petulance may cool; 

For tho' he is a wit, he is no fool. 

In time he'll learn to uſe, not waſte his ſenſe, © 
Nor make a ſrailty of an excellence. 

His briſk attack am-blockheads we ſhould prize, 
Were not his jeſt as flippant with the wiſe. 

He al nor friend, nor foe; - but calls to a 


HE 


If thatjuſtoffence to Marcus gage, 


Whar tho? wit tickles * Tickling is nale, 

II ſtill tis painful while it makes us laugh. 

Who, for the poor renown of being ſmart, © ; 

Would leave a ſting within a brother's heart: 
Parts may be prais d, good nature is ador d; _ 

Then draw your wit as ſeldom as your ſword, 

And never on the weak; or you'll appear. 

As there no hero, no great genius here. 

As in ſmooth oil the razor beſt is whet, 

So wit is by politeneſs ſharpeſt ſet: 

Their want of edge from their offence is ſeen, 

Both pain us leaſt' when exquiſitely keen; 

The fame men give is for the joy they' find; ö 

Dull is the jeſter when the joke's unkind. Wn 
Since Ma revs, doubtleſs, thinks bimſelf a wit, 

To pay my compliment what place ſo fit? 

His moſt facetious letters came to hand, * | 8 os 

Which my firſt ſatyr ſweetly reprimand, ' * 2; 


Say, Ma xc s, which art thou, a fool or wer © \ * 3 
For all but ſuch with caution I forbore ; „„ - 
| * hat thou waſt ꝑither I neꝰ er knew before: 3 5 1 

* know thee now, both what thou art, and who, © 2 3 
No maſk ſo good, but Max cus mult ſhine throughs; - 
Falſe names are vain, thy lines their author tell, *- "| 
Thy beſt concealment had been writing well: 9775 313 
But thou a brave neglect of fame halt ſhown, _ * 
Of others' fame, great genius! and thy own, 2 
Write on unheeded, and this maxim know., 
T he man who pardons, diſappoints his foc. 

- In malice to proud wits, ſome proudly dull 
Their peeviſh reaſon, vain of being dull; * — == 
When ſome home joke has ſtung Wheir ſolemn ſouls,.. = 


= 9 they * be foals ; . 4 © > "ij 7 
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Some ſtupid, plodding, money - loving wight, g 


ke By . Wy 
IF ? 


c 20 1 
Tho! ſpleen, e nutte nature gave, wake lefs. 
Quite zealous in the ways of heavineſs ; 
To lumps inanimate a fondneſs take, 
And diſinherit ſons that are awake. *® 4 
Theſe, when their utmoſt venom they would ſpit, 
Molt barbarouſſy tell you * hes a wit . 
Poor negroes, thus, to ſhew their burning ſpite 
To Cacodzmons, ſay, they're dev'liſh white. 
__ Lamek1D1vs from the bottom of his breaſt 
Sighs o'er one child, but triumphs in the reſt, 
How juſt his grief! ? One carries in his head 
A leſs proportion of the father's lead ; 
And is in danger, without ſpecial grace, 
To riſe above a juſtice of the peace. 
The dungghill- breed of men a diamond ſcorn, 
And feed a paſſion for a grain of corn, 
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Who wins their hearts by knowing black from white, 
Who with much pains exerting all his ſenſe, EY 
Can range aright his ſhillings, pounds, and pence, 
The booby-father craves a booby-fon,, \ * 
And by heav'n's hleſling thinks himſelf 8 

Wants of all kinds are made to fame ple: 
One learns to liſp, another not to ſee; 2 
Miſs D— tottering catches at your f 


Was ever thing ſo pretty born to ſtand? 


Whilſt theſe, what nature gave, e thro? pride, 
9 


Others affect what nature has den 
What nature has deny'd fools will purſue, 
As apes are ever walking upon two. 


Cras8Vs, a grateful ſage, our awe and ſport! 


Supports grave forms, for forms the ſage ors, 


He hems, and cries, with an important air, 

* If yonder clouds withdraw i it will be fair: 
Then quotes the ſtagyrite to prove it true, 

And addgs „ Phe 8 d beige n new.“ W 
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1s't not l the Moelbead ME can head, -- — 
But muſt he wiſely. look, and gravely pac? : „ 
As far a formaliſt from wiſdom ſits, A 2 
Ia judging eyes, as libertines from w its "#2 


Ve ſubtle wights, (ſo blind are mortal men, 
Tho' ſatyr couch them with her keeneſt pen) 
For ever will hang out a ſolemn face, 
To put off nonſenſe with the better grace: 
As pedlars with ſome hero's head make. bold, 
Illuſtrious mark/! where pins are to be fold. 
What's the bent brow, or neck in thought reclin'd ? 
The body's wiſdom to conceal the mind. | 
4 man of ſenſe can artifice diſdain, - 
As men of wealth may venture to go an; . 3 
And be this truth eternal ne et forgot, EET Ja = 
Solemnity's, a cover for a ſot. FPV 
I find the fool when I behold the ſcreen 3 3 
Forg tis the wiſe man's intereſt to beeen. E 
ence, — that openneſs of heart, . 
Aja juſt 285 for that poor mimick art; 
Hence (manly praiſe I) that manner dobly free, 
Which all admire, and commend in the. 
With generaus ſcorn how oft haſt thou ſurvey'd' + 
1 of court and town the noon-tide maſquerade, _* 
Where ſwarms of knaves the vizor. quite diſgrace, © Fs 


And hide ſecure behind a naked faces? 7 | 
Where nature's end of language is declin'd, . 
And men talk only to conceal the mind; l 


Where generous hearts the greateſt hazard run, 

And he who truſts a brother is undone? +» '- 
Theſe all their care expend on outward ſhow. 

For wealth and fame; for fame alone the beau. 

Of late at Wh1Tz's was young FLORELL Oo ſeen. x 

How blank his look ? how diſcompos d his mien? 

So hard it proves in 28 ſincere to feign! —̃ 

e were his ; ; for his en. a. 1 
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L. 22 Ti ah. 
Next day Mis breaſt regain''its wonted peace, , 
His health was mended with a ſilver lace. | 
A curious artilt, long inur d to toils 
Of gentler ſort, with combs and fragrant oils, 
Whether by chance, or by ſome god inſpir'd, 
So touch'd hiscurls, his mighty foul was fir'd. 
The well-ſwoln tyes an equal homage claim, 
And either ſhoulder has its-ſhare of fame 
His ſumptuous watch · caſe, tho* coneeal'd ĩt lies, 
Like a good conſcience, ſolid joy ſupplies. 
He only thinks himſelf (ſo far from vain!) 
Sr rs in wit, in breeding D—L—- Nr. 
| Whene'er by ſeeming chanee he throws an eye 
On mirrors flaſhing with the- TyRIAN ay... 
With how ſublime a tranſport leaps his heart? 
But fate ordains that deareſt friends muſt part. 
In active meaſures brought from Fraxce he wheels, 
And triumphs conſcious of his learned heels. i 
So have I ſeen, on ſome bright ſummer's d. 2 
A calf of genius debonnair and gay, G 
| Dance on the bank, as if inſpir'd by fame, 
Fond of the pretty fellow in the ſtream, 
Mosots is ſank with ſhame; whene'e r ſurpris d. 
In linen clean or peruke undiiguis d. | 
No ſublunary chance his veſtments fear, 
Valu'd, like leopards, as their ſpots appear. 
A fam'd ſur-tont he wears, which once was 1 3 
And his foot ſwims in a capacious ſhoe, 3 
On Day his wife (for who can wives reclaim?) 
Levell'd her barbarous needle at his fame; 
But open force was vain; by night ſhe went, 
And, while he ſlept, ſurpris d the darling rent; 
Where yawn'd the frize is now become a doubt, 
And glory at one ciſrkance quite ſhur out.“ hf; 


* Milan, 
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Las 7 3 
ne ſcorns Nenad and Fr ono „ 
This hates the filthy creature, that the prim: 
Thus in each other both theſe fools ie 8 
Their own dear ſelves with undiſcerning eye; 
Their method various, but alike theiraim:s © _ 
The ſloven and the fopling are the fame,” 
Ye whigs and tories ! thus it fares with you, 
When party-rage too warmly you purſue; 
'Then beth club nonſenſe and. impetuous pride, RES 
And folly joins: whom ſentiments divide. 
You vent your ſpleen, as monkeys, when they Na. „„ 
Scratch at the mimick monkey in the glaſs, ö rs 
While both are one; and henceforth he it known 
Fools of both ſides hall tand as fools alone. | 
« But who art thou? Methinks FLORELLO cries. N 
Of all thy ſpecies art thou only wiſe?” © © 
Since ſmalleſt things can give our fins a twitch, — 
As crofling ſtraws retard a paſſing wien 
FLoRELLO, thou my monitor ſnalt be; 
I' conjure thus ſome profit out of the. N 
O thou myſelf! abroad our counſeis roam, A 
And, like ill huſbands, tie no care at home. 1 1 * 
Thou too art wounded with the common dart, 
And love of fame lyes throbbing at thy heart; 
And what wiſe means to gain it haſt thou choſe? 
Know fame and fortune both are made of * | 
Is thy ambition ſweating. for a rh! 5 
Thou unambitious fool, at this late time? 2 
While Ia moment name, a moment's paſt; © | 4 
| I'm nearer death in this verſe than the laſ t:: 
What then is to be done? Be wile with ſpeed : | 
i Fool at forty is a fool indeed. =... 306 
And what ſo fooliſh as the chace of fame? Dey” EY. 
How vain the prize? how impotent our nd: „„ 
for what are men, who graſp at praiſe ſublime, 
t bubbles on the rapid ſtream of time, 
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They meanly live on alms of ages paſt. 


Shall triumph o er the Sons of cold deſpair; 


| => 
That nile, and fall, that ſwell, and are no more, 
Vorn * * ten . in an ve ? 
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Mr DODINGTON. 


ONG, e in debe; Apen "RR, 
To eaſe the burden of my grateful thought ; 

2 now a poet's gratitude you fee, _ 
Grant him two favours, and he'll aſk for three: 
For whoſe the preſent glory or the gain? | 
Jou give protection, I a worthleſs ſtrain, * * 
' You love and feel the pogt's facred flame, 
And know the baſis of a ſolid fame, | 
Tho' prone 20 like, yet cautious to commend, 
'You read with all the malice of a friend; 
Nor favour my attempts that way alone, 
But, more to raiſe my verſe, conceal your on. 

An ill-tim'd modelty ! turn ages o'er, 3 
When wanted BBITAIx bright examples more! 
Her learning and her genius too decays, | 
And dark and cold are her declining days; 
As if men now were of another caſt, 
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Men till are men, and they, who boldly dare, 
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Or, if they fail, by Tully © all rake place. 1 8 = | 

Of ſuch who run in debt for their diſgrace +. 
Who borrow much, then fairly make it known, 
And damn it with Improvements of their o u. 
We bring ſome new materials, and what's od 
New - caſt with care, and in no borrow'd mold ; * 
Late times the verſe may read, af theſe. NG. 
And ftom ſour critics vingltarc the male. - 

« Your work is long, the critics cry. 1 true 
And lengthens ſtill to take in anime vous 1 
Shorten my labour, if its length you blame, 
For, grow but wile, you rob me of my game; „ 
As hunted hags, who, while the dogs wes „ 
Renounce their four legs, and ſtart up on Wow 
| Like the bold bird upon the banks of NIL B, „ 

That picks the teeth of the dire crocodile, FAY 
Will I enjoy 557 7 feaſt !) the critics rage, 
And with the fell deſtroyer fèed my page 
For what ambitious fools are more 80 . 
Than thoſe who thunder inthecritic's name? e 
Good authors damn 'd, have their nevenge in ai 8+ 
To fee what wretches gain th praiſe they mii | ib 
iris, muffled in his fable clog "Mw 
Like an old druid from his hollow oak, 3 
As ravens ſolemn, and as'boadin ;eries, . * | 
Ten thouſand worlds for the three Unities! 1 
Ye doctors ſage, who thro? PannAggus 7% 
Or quit the tub, or pracliſe what you presch, 
One judges as the weather didtates.xight 
The poem is at noon, and wrong at night : 
Another judges by a ſurer gage, © + 
An author's principles or Parentage ; 8 1 | 
Since. his great anceſtors in FLanDERS fell. 1 
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The poem, doubtleſs, muſt he written we, - 5 . ; £ 
Another judges by the writer's look; Z 
| * N * he 1 the book; „ „ 
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0 Some ju judge, their knack . wrong to keeps » ; 
Some judge, becauſe itis too ſoon to ſleep. 


Half to ſerve you, and half to paſs for wiſe: 8 


They ſcarce will damn, hut out of e 


Burn, hiſs, and bounc 


| Than Courrox's ſmile, and your obliging frown N 


© Thieves of renown, and pilferers of fame 
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Thus all will judge, and with one ſingle aim, 
To gain themſelves not give the writer INE, - 
The very beft ambitiouſly adviſe, 


None are at leaſure others to reward; 


Critic's on verſe, as ſquibs on triumphs, wait, 
Proclaim the glor y, and augment the ſtate; 
Hot, envious, noiſy, proud, the ſcribbling fry 
e, waſte paper ſtink and die. 
Rail on my friends what more my verſe can erown 


Not all on books their criticiſm waſte 3 ; 


1 7 The genius of a diſn ſome juſtly taſte, . | _ 


And eat their way to fame; with anxious . = 
The ſalmon i is refus'd, the bor bought. | = 


# Impatient art rebukes the ſun's den r „„ Fc 
And bid DECEMBER yield the fruits of | 
Their various cares in one great point combine, 


„ By. 


The buſineſs of their lives, that is to dine = 
Half of their precious day they give wb feaſt, Fo k. 0 
And to a kind digeſtion ſpare the reſt. os | 4 
Aricius here, the taſter of the town, rr 
Feeds twice a week to ſettle their renown. | R. 
beſe worthies of the palate guard with, care | F 
The ſcared annals of their bills „„ FP 

A 

O 

V 


In thoſe choice books their panegyrics "FH 

And ſcorn the creatures that for — 

If man by feeding well eommences great, 

Much more the worm to whom that man is meat. 
To glory ſome advance a lying claim 


Their front ſupplies what their ambition lacks] if 
Nur know a thouſand lords pad thelt been 


p 257 1 
| Corti i is 85 to EY 2pon a et 
When turn'd away, with a familiar leer; 15 
And H—y's eyes, unmercifully — TIONS 
Have murder'd fops by whom ſhe nefer was ſe , 
N1GEs adopts ſtray libels, wiſely prone ko 
To covet ſhame (hill greater than his own. © 
BATHYLLUS, in the winter of threeſcore, 
Belies his innocence, and hsc ps a whore. 
Abſence of mind Bi ABANTIO turns to fame, 5 
Learns to miſtake, nor knows his brother 8 name; 1 
His words and thoughts in nice order ſer, 
And takes a memGgrandum o forget. 15 
Thus vain, nor knowing what at lorns ankle; 
Men forge the patents that create then ors. 


As love of pleaſure into pain betrays, | "> 2 
So moſt grbws.jnfamous thro? love of praiſe. ey 
But whence for ptaiſe can ſuch : an ardor Kies AF? 


When thoſe, vd bring that ing | = ie? . 


For ſuch the yanity of great and mall, 

Contempt 068 round, and all men laugh. at al 
Nor can ev n ſityr blame them; for tis true 
They muſt have ampleè cauſe for what they * 

O fraiefal Bz1TAa1N ! doubtleſs thou Was ou 
A nurſe of fools to ſtock the continent. | 
Tho' PnoBUs and the nine for ever mow, 
Rank folly underneath the ſeythe Will grow, * 
The plentious harveſt calls me forgward . 

Till I ſurpaſs in length my lawyer s bill, x. 
A WELCH deſcent, which well-paid heralds d a o : 
Or, longer fill, a DuT@Hman's: epigram. | 
When cloy'd, in fury I throw down my ben, 

In comes a coxcomb, and Þ write aiv. . 
See TiTYRrvs with merrument.poſle(t,. 1 ! 3 55 £ 
Is burt with laughter ere he hears the jeſt; n 
What need he ſtay? for, when the joke is o . _ 
fa 0p will be hy "woo el tan before, | 8 


d 
15 there of theſe, ye fair ! ſo great a dearth, 
Thar you need purchaſe monkeys for your mirth? 
Some, vain of paintings, bid the world admire 3 
Of houſes ſome, hay, houſes that they hire; 
Some{(perfe&t wiſdom i) of a beaureous wiſe, 
And boaſt, like cordeliers, a ſcourge for life. 

Sometimes, thro? pride, the ſexes change mein, 
My lord has vapours, and my lady ſwears; - 1558 
Then, (ſtranger ſtill 5 on turning of the wind, 

My lord wears breeches, and my lady's kind. 
Io ſhew the ſtrength and infamy of pride, 
By all tis followed and by all deny'd, 
What numbers are there which atonce purſys 
Praiſe, and the glory to contemn it too?) 
 Vincenxa knows/ſclf-praiſe betrays to lane, 
And therefore lays a ſtratagem for fame 
. 0 Makes his approach in modeſty s Gilgbiſe 
+ To win applauſe, anꝗ takes it by ſurpriſe. | 
fays he) in ſmall things is my fate.” 
You know your anſwer, „he's exact in gre: 
My ſtile, (ſays he) is rude, and full öf faults; 
1 But O! what ſenſe ! what energy of though!” # 
That he wants algebra! e muſt confeſs 15 
Bur not a ſoul to give our arms ſucceſs. 
« Ah! that's a hit indeed; (VIENNA ories) 
But who in heat of blood was ever wiſe ? 
I own *twas Wrong. when thouſands call'd me back, 
« To make that hopeleſs-ill advis'd attack; | 
+ All ſay 'twas madneſs, nor dare 1 he ; 
cure never fool fo well deſery'd to dis.“ 
Could this deceivein others; to be free, Af 
It neer, VINCENN a, could deceive in thee, 
Whoſe conduct is a comment to thy tongue 
80 clear, the dulleſt cannot take thee . 


I ] bou on one ſleeve wilt thy revenue wear, 
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Are theſe 8 * Eat TY Cobb 
Thy little felf, that 1 


Dan fortunes there nor thou nor I ſhalt make. 
Ev'n men of merit, ere their point they dia, 
In hardy ſervice make a long campaign, | 
Moſt manſully beſiege their patron's gate, 
And oft repuls'd, as oft attack the great 


With painful art and application Wm, ö . 


And take at laſt ſome little place by a 
Enough to keep two ſhoes 2 SUNDAY chad,” | 


And ſtarve upon diſereetiy in Sungs- q 


Already this thy fortune can afford, e * | 


Then ſtarye without the fayonr of my lord 
Tis true, great fortunes ſome great men e, 


But often, ev n doing right, oy ere 
From caprice,, a0 


The man that's neareſt, yawning oY a 


'Tis Inhumanity to bleſs by chance. 
1 merit ſues, and greatneſs is fo om 


© To break its doum trance, I pity hs 
I grant at court, Pufnanpa, at his 


(Thanks to his lovely Wife) finds friends dea. 


Of every charm and virtue ſſie's poſſeſt. 


PRAN DER] thou art exquiſitely bleſt, 447 £ 2 


| The public envy ! now then, tis allow d, 

The man is found who-may be jultly: - 
But ſee ! how ſickly is ambition's taſte? 
Ambition feeds on traſh, and loghes a feaſt 45 

For lo! PRILAU DEE, of reproach afraid, 

Il ſecret loves his wife, but keeps her maid. * 


- Some nymphs ſell reputation, others buy, 5 5 2 


| And love a market where the rates run high. | 
IrariAx muſiek's fweet, becauſe tis deay = 7 
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y ſcorn thee leſs. I Ko bs A 
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They give, but chink it wal to khow: to Wen: * bY 


'[ 3» | 

Their * would leſfen if the prices fell, Fa 
And SHAKESPEAR'sS wretched ſtuff do ne as well. 
Hl Away the diſenchanted fair would throng, = 

1.8 And own that EnGL1s$H is their mother · tongue. 

_ To ſhew how much our northern taltes _ . 
Imported nymphs our peereſſes outſhine ; 
While tradeſmen ſtarve theſe PyiLomeLs are 8275 3 
For generous Lords had rather give than pay. 


O laviſh land ! for ſound at ſuch expence ? 
But then ſhe ſaves it in her bills for ſenſe. 


' Muſick I paſſionately love, tis plain, 
Since for its ſake ſuch dramas I ſuſtain, ty | 
An opera, like a pillory, may be ſaid e | LON 
| "To nail our ears down, but expoſe our head, EE Fo 
B ' Behold the maſquerade” s fantaſtick ſcene! _ | _— 

T he legiſlature join'd with DRURT-LAN SI! 
"Whew BzxrTaix calls:th' embroider'd Patriots run, 
And ſerve their country——if the dance is done. 

* Are we not then allow'd to be polite ? (ind 
Yes, doubtleſs, but firlt ſet your notions 
Worth of politeneſs i is the needful ground, 
Where that is wanting this can ne ex be found. 
| 3 Triflers not ev'n in trifles can excel; Ng 
_ >: Fis ſolid bodies only poliſh well, _ N 
=_ Great, choſen prophet ! For theſe latter - — 0 k 
To turn a willing world from righteous ways, 

Well, H x, doſt thou thy maſter ſerve; _ 
Well has he ſeen his ſervant ſhou'd not Gora . 
Thou to his name haſt ſplendid temples rais d, 
In various forms of warſhip ſeen him prais d, 
Gawdy devotion, like a Roman, ſhown, 

And ſung ſweet anthems'in tongue unknown; 
* Inferior off rings to thy god of voice, 

Are duly paid in fiddles, cards and dice; 

Thy ſacrifice ſupreme an hundred maids ! . "MT 

That ſolemn rite of midnight maſquerades ! 48; - 
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If men diſlike them, do they cenfure me? 


E 31 1 585 e 3 
If nt the quite exhauſted town this. * r 
An hundred heads of cuckolds mult ſuffice. 1" 
Thou ſmil'ſt, well pleas d with the converted land, | 

To ſee the fifty churches at a tang. ©. 

And that thy miniſtry may fa,, 
But what thy hand has planted ſtill preyail, _ 
Of minor prophets a ſucceſſion ſure 1 1 
The propagation of thy zeal ſeeureds. = 1c 8 
dee commons, peers, and miniſters of ſtate * 
In ſolemn council met and deep debate! 
What godlike enterprize is taking births) Aj 
What wonder opens on th' expecting earth: 1 . — 
'Tis done ! with loud applauſe the council os TY 3 
Fix'd is fate of whores and ſiddle - ſtringg -: © 
Tho' bold theſe truths, thou,” mule, with ruchs . 
„ . _— 5 
Wilt none offend whom 'tis 5 a praiſe. to e 
Let others flatter to be flatter d, thou, = 
Like juſt tribunals, bend an awful boo. 
How terrible it were to common ſenſe, _ © VV 
To write a ſatyr which gave none offence ? 


And ſince from life I take the draughts you ſee, 


* 


— 


N ha, 
$80 


on them my muſe ! and fools and knates expoſe, - x 
And ſince thou canſt not make a friend, make foes! 8 1 
The fool and knave tis glorious to oſſend. 
And godlike an attempt the world to mende 
The world, were lucky throws to blockheads fall, F 
Knaves know the game, and honeſt men pay all. 1 
How hard for real worth to gain its price? . 
A man ſhall make his fortune in a trie. 
I bleſt with pliant, tho but flender r r 
| Feign'd modeſty, and r cal i impu dence. | 10 Lo ” 
A ſupple knee, ſmooth: tongue, an eaſy grace, 


5 * Ne ſmile Talenten, leis eee 
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8 „ 
A beauteous ſiſter, or convenient wife, 
Are prizes in the lottery of life; 
Genius and virtue they wilt ſoon de feat, 
And lodge you in the boſom of the great. 
To merit, is but to provide a pain 
From men's refuſing what you ought to gain, 
May, DopinGToON, this maxim fail in you, 
Whom my preſaging thoughts already view ' 
By WALFOLE' s Conduct fir'd, and friendſhip grac'd, 
Still higher in your prince's favour plac'd; 
And lending, here, thoſe awful councils aid, 
Which you, abroad, with ſuch ſucceſs obey'd: _ 
Bear this from one who holds your friendſhip dear; 
What moſt we wiſh with caſe we fancy near. 
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DE" . 


To the Nan Honouzants | 


Sir" SPENCER COMPTON. 


OUND ſome bur tree th en woodbine 
gros, wy 
And breathes her ſweets on the Hin 1 3 
So ſweet the verſe, th' ambitious verſe ſhould be, 
(O] pardon mine) that hopes ſupport from thee z 
Thee, Comrr on, born o'er ſenates to preſide, 
Their dignity to raiſe, their councils guide; 
Deep to diſcern, and widely to ſurvey, | 
4 fates, without ambition, . 3 


In. 


of aiſtane virtues. nice extreams to blend, 

The crown's aflerter; and the people's friend's 10 

Nor doſt thou ſcorn, amid'ſt ſublimer views, 

To liſten to the labours of the mu; 

Thy ſmiles protect her, while thy talents bre, 
And 'tis but half thy glory to inſpiree. 
Vex d at a publick fame ſo juſtly won, 


The jealous CREME s is with ſpleen und one 


Cu EMEs, for airy penſions of renown, 
Devotes his ſervice to the ſtate and crown; 


All ſchemes he knows, and, knowing, all improves, 2 


Tho' BriTAiN's thankleſs ſtill this patriot loves: HED 


But patriots differ; ſome may ſhed their blood, 

He drinks his coffee for the publick good ; 

Conſults the facred ſtream, and there foreſees 

What ſtorms of ſun-ſhine providence decrees ;/ 

| Knows for each day the weather of our fate; 
A QUu1D-NUNC is an almanack of ſtate, 


You ſmile, and think this ſtateſmen — of 3 | 


Why may not time his ſecret worth produce? 
Since apes can roaſt the choice CaSTANIAN nut, 
Since ſteeds of genius are expert at Pur, 

Sip ce half the ſenate ** Not contentꝰ can ſay, 
Geeſe nations ſave, and puppies plots betray. 


What makes him model realms. and canin B 


An incapacity for ſmaller things. 
Poor CHREMES can't conduct his own Es 
And thence. has undertaken Evrope's fate. 

GEHENNO leaves the realm to CuEuE s' fl, 


To raiſe a name, th ambitious boy has got 

At once a bible and a ſhoulder-knotz; _ 
Deep in the ſecret he looks thro? the Whole, 

1 5 the dull 8 that faves his of. 


And boldly claims a province higher {till ; _ _ Ws 


1 To talk with DE you mult take pood heed, - 3 
3 Nor ſhock his tender reaſon with the creed. _ = * 
4 a, 7 * 1 
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Howe'er, well-bred, in publick he complies, 1 
Obliging friends alone with blaſphemies. RA: Br 
Peerage is poiſon, good eftates are bad CL 
For this diſeaſe ; poor rogues run ſeldom ma. | 
Have not attainders brought unhop'd relief, 
And falling ſtocks quite cur'd an unbelief ? ?: =_ 
While the ſun ſhines Bl. vx r talks with wond'rous force* | 
But thunder mars ſmall beer and weak diſcourſe. Fe 
Such uſeful inſtruments the weather ſhow. 
Juſt as their MExcvusy is high or low. 
Health chiefly keeps an atheiſt in the dark ; 
A fever argues better than a Clarke; © 
- Let but the logic in his pulſe decay, | 
The GRrEC1ax he'll renounce, and learn to pray; 
While C—— mourns with an unfeigned zeal 
Th' apoſtate youth, who reafon'd once ſo well. 
, who makes ſo merry with end” 
He almoſt thinks he diſbelieves indeed; . 
" Burt only thinks ſo; to give both their due 
Satan and he believe and tremble tob. 
» Of ſome for glory ſuch the boundleſs rage, 
That they're the blackeſt ſcandal of their age. 
Nakeissus the TARTARIAN club a, 
Nay, a free-maſon with ſome terror names; 
= - Omits no duty, nor can envy ſay 
_— He miss d, theſe many years, the church or mn 
=_ % He makes no noiſe in parliament, tis true: 
But Pays his debts and viſits when they ee, : 
Haid character and gloves are ever clean, 15 
And then he can out- bow the bowing dean; "wh" FE 6 
=—_ A ſmile eternal on his lip he wears, the no 
Which equally the wiſe and worthleſs ſhares. 
In gay fatigues this moſt undaunted chief, 
Natient of idleneſs beyond belief, 
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| As ſure 2s cards he to th' aſſembly comes, | 


And, join'd to two, he fails not to make three. 


Anny is a fool, and Fa ſage,” 


Than $—=—, the foremolt toyman of his 0 7 
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Moſt 8 lend a hs down his face, | . e | 


For ornament, in every public place; „ 


And is the furniture of drawing: rome. 
When OmBRE calls his hand and heart are free,, 


Nak ct ssus is the glory of his race: 
For who does nothing with a better een, * 


WES”. 
£ 


Such ſhining e of 1 king: 3 
Who want, while thro' blank life” they dream along, 
Senſe to be right, and paſſion to be wrong. 
To counterpoiſe this hero of the mode, 
Some for renown are ſingular and odd; * 


he” 


What other men diſlike, is ſure to pleaſe 


Of all mankind theſe dear-antipodes; 
Thro' pride, not malice, they run counter an, 
And birth days are their days of dreſſing ill. 


S——Ly will fright you, E—-— engage, 

By nature ſtreams run backward, flame lik” 
Stones mount, and 8 is the worſt of friends, 
They take their reſt by day, and wake by night, 
And bluſh if you ſurpriſe them in the right, 


If they by chance blurt out, ere well aware, 44: 1 os 8 
A ſwan is white, or Qu is fair. 


Nothing exceeds in ridicule, no doubt, * 
4 fool in faſhion, but a foob that's ouʒt; 


lis paſhon for abſurdity's ſo ſtrong, 
He cannot bear a rival in the wrong 
| Tho? wrong the mode, comply; more ſenſe is ſhown 


In wearing others follics, than your own.. 


If what is out of faſhion malt. you prize, N 
Nlechinks you ſhould endeavour be vile, Wha: 


Rut what in oddneſs can be more ſublime 
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His nice ambition lies ; in curious n 


BRITANNIA'S golden mine, a rich PERU! . 

How his eyes languiſh ? How his thoughts adore 

That painted coat which Joszrn never wore? 

He ſhews, on holidays, a ſacred pin 

That touch'd the ruff that touch'd queen BBssꝰs chin. 

Since that great dearth our chronicles deplore, 

Since the great plague that ſwept as many more, 

% Was ever year unbleſt as this? (be'll cry) 

** Tt has not brought us one new butterfly ! | 

In times chat fuffer ſuch learn'd men as theſe, 

Unhappy I——y ! how came you to pleaſe ? 

"I Not gawdy butterflies are Lic o's game; 
But, in effect, his chace is much the ng. 

Warm in purſuit he levees all the great, 

Stanch to the foot of title and eſtate. | 

Where'er their lordſhips go, they never find, ; 

Or L1co, or their ſhadows lag behind; 

He ſets them ſure, where'er their Jordſhips run, 

Cloſe at their elbows as a morning · dun; Ti 

As if their grandeur by contagion wrought, 

And fame was, like a fever, to be caught: 

But, after ſeven years dance from place to place, 

The * Dax is more familiar with his grace. 

Who'd be a crutch to prop a rotten peer, 
Or living pendant dangling at his ear, 6 
For ever whiſp'ring ſecrets, which were blown 
For month's before, by trumpets, thro the town? 

' Who'd be a glaſs, with flattering grimace, 
Still to reflect the temper of his face; © + 
Or happy pin to ſtick upon his lleeve, BD 
When my lord's , and vouchlates i it — 5 
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His daughter's portion a rich ſhell en ie 1 
And As HMOLE's baby-houſe is, in his view, 85 


As her old conſtant ſpark, the bard profeſt. 5 


What cruel proſeman can refrain from tears? 
| When the poor mule, forleſs than, half a crown, | 


El Clubs * for | abs ths mint? . 


or nen, when bis matt A5 Reit 
To loll, or thump it for his better eaſe; 
Or a vile butt, for noon, or night . W 
When the peer raſhly ſwears he'll club his joke 10 | 4 = 
Who'd ſhake with laughter, tho* he cou'd not 4 1 
His lordſhip's jeſt; or, if his noſe broke wes __— 
For bleſſings to the Gods profoundly bow , 
That can ery chimney ſweep, or drive the vlongt + . 
With terms like theſe how mean the tribe that cloſe? : 4 
Scarce meaner they who terms like theſe impoſe; ® ' 
But what's the tribe moſt likely to Les d. * 
The men of ink, or ancient authors lie; 
The writing tribe, who ſhameleſs auRions hold | 
Of praiſe, by inch 0 candle to be fold. r * 
All men they flatter, but themſelves the . 
Wich deathleſs fame, their everlaſting dealt: "> 7 1 
For fame no cully makes ſo much her Jeſt ; 1 


« B——LE ſhines in council, M———T in the fi Mo 5 
% N Lc 5 mabnificent; but T'can write 
And what tomy great ſoul like glory dear; * 0, WT 7 
Till ſome god whiſpers in his tringling ear, 8 
That fame's unwholſom taken without meaty ho Gas 
And life is beſt Main d by what is ate: 
Grown lean au, he.curſes what he writ, 

1 ts were in his wit. 


| it, when his dinner wary E 75 N 


Ah! what val 


That his triumphant name adorns a poſt? „ 


Or that his ſhining page (provoking fate 5 * © 
| Defends furloins which ſons of dulneſs ac? . 458 = 
What foe to-verſe without compaſſion n 1 


A proſtitute on every bulk in town, Cy 1 
With other whores undone, tho? not in ark, „ 


+! why il yon * tho „ 
Ye bards! he will you ſtarve, to be admir d? 
De ſfunct by Puoxzus' laws, beyond redreſs, 


* Why will your ſpectres haunt the frighted why 1 


Bad metre, that excreſcence of the head. 
Like hair, will ſprout, altho' the poet's dead. 
All other trades demand, dere malen . 


A dedication is a wooden leg; 


A barren LaIBo, the true mumper” 8 fakion, 
Expoſes borrow'd brats to move compaſſion. 
' Tho' ſuch myſelf, vile bards l diſcommend, 
Nay, more, tho gentle Dam on is my friend. 


6 Is' t then a crime to write? ——If talents rare 


Proclaim the God, the crime 1s to forbear : 


For ſome, tho' few, there are large-minded "Tg. | 4 


Who watch unſeen the labours of the pen, 
Who know the muſe's worth, and therefore court 


Their deeds her theme, their bounty her ſupport ; 


Who ſerye, unaſk'd, the leaſt pretence to wit ; 
Ny ſole excuſe, alas! for having writ, | 
Wil H Er pardon, if 1 dare commend 

H x, with zeal a patron and à friend? 1 
AIs true vrit is ſtudious to reſtore, 
And D——rT ſmiles, if Puox nus ſmil'd before; 
— in years the long-loy'd: arts * 
And HenuietTa like a muſe inſpires. 


But ah l not inſpiration can obtain 


That fame which poets languiſh for in vaio, 
How mad their aim? Who thirſt for glory, ſtrire 
To graſp what no man can poſſeſs alive, 


Fame's a reverſion in which men take place, 


That wealth is fame another 


(o late reverſion I) at their own deceaſe. 1 
This truth ſagacious LixToT knows ſo well, 
| He ſtarves his authors that their works may ſell. 


That fame is wealth fantaſtic poets cry; 
clan reply, „ 
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To former times, a ſcandal all our own. 


| While love of glory ſparkles fam bis eyes. 
To deathlefs fame g Joudly leads his, he 
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Who know-n6 . no » aaa) | t 

And ſwell in juft proportion to their bags. 
Nor only the low · born, deform d, and 40 52 
Think glory nothing but the beams of * 
The firſt young lord, which in the Mat. vou 


Shall match the verieſt hunks in LOMBARD "STR * 


From reſcu'd candles ends who rais d @ .. „ 
And ſtarves to join a penny to a plum. 1 
A beardleſs miſer ? tis a puilt unknown 2 N 


Of ardent lovers the true modern 8.1. * Y | 
Will mortgage C114 to redeem their land. E 
For loye, young, noble, rich Ca $gTALIS = „ 
Name but the fait, love ſwells into his es. 
Divine Moxiu 14, thy fond fears 1 down, __— 
No rival can prevail, but——half ers, . 

He glories to late times to be conyey d, „ 
Not for the poor he has reliev'd, but made,” _ _ : 45-M 
Not ſuch ambition his great fathers fir , : e 
When HARRY conquer d, and half Faauet pit d, 
He'd be a ſlave, a imp, a do for ain, „ 
Nay, a dull ſheriff for his golden Rais. 

s Who'd be a Nlave ?” the gallant eolbflet ere 


Juſt is his title för I vill, nor fight; iſe A 1 
alour, all divines have grace, ll 

As maids ofhonour beauty——by their place. 

But, when indulging Kobe laſt cmpaigtt, „„ 
His lofty terms climb o'er the hills of lain, r 6. 
He gives the foes he flew, at each vais 9 * "i 
A ſweet revenge, amd half abſolyes his ſword . 
Of boaſting more than of a bomb afraid, | 

A ſoldier would be modeſt as a maid: 4 of 
Fame is a bubble the h en ſoy ß x 45 
Who ire to W et o ach gehe oy 42 
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% - But, if you-pay yourſelf, the world is free. 


3 


X Tt 4 1 | 
Ts Werse debe to doods of high degree; 


Were there no tongue to ſpeak them but his own, 
A srus' deeds in arms had ne er been known, 
Avevsrus' deeds; if that ambiguous nam 
Confounds my ences, and miſguides his aim,  *' 
such is the-prince's worth of whom I ſpeak, 


Ty ROMA N vous not © bj at the miſtake, . 


e eee 
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0 faireſt of creation! Taft and beſt 
Of all God's wort.! creature, in . 
M batever can to fight, or thought, be 'd 


Holy, divine, good, amiable, or — 
Hoe art 50 0 — — MIL ron. 


WW 


OR ga and "JF in W's 1 2 
Soft female hearts the rudé invader own. 
But there, indeed, it deals in nicet things 
Than routing armies and dethroning kings. 
Attend, and you diſcern it, in the fair, 
Conduct a finger, or reclaim a hair; 
Or roul the lucid orbit of an eye; Mo 
Or in full joy elaborate a ſigh. : 
The ſex we honour, tho their as we blame; 5 
Nay, thank their faults for ſuch a fruitful theme, 


1 


A theme, fair=— ! doubly kind to „ee * 
n whole, aa: thee ; ; 1 
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Who vodd'ſt not bear, too mage e 18 2 =_— 
A panegyric of a groſſer kind. '- N 
 BaiTanx1a's daughters, much more fair thannice, 7 | 
Too fond of admiration, Joſe their Prices. ve OM 8 
Worn in the public eye, give cheap delight „ ; 
To throngs, and tarniſh to the ſated' fight: | WE. T5 £ F * Mn J 
As unreſervid and beauteous as the ſun, A" ), 
Thro' every ſign of vanity they run; ,, 
Aſſemblies, parks, coarſe feaſts in city. alls, Fog 
Lectures and trials, plays, committees, balls . 
Wells, bedlams, executions, Sm1THFILD-ſcencs,, 
And fortune-tellers, caves, and lions dens, 2 
Taverns, exchanges, bride wells, drawingsrooms, 
Inſtalments, pillories, coronations, tombs, ” © _ 
Tumblers and funerals, pupper-ſhows, reviews, 05 
Sales, races, rabbets, (and ſtill ſtranger I) pews. + 25 
Cr ARIN DAs boſom burns, but burns for lame 
And love lies vanquiſh'd in a nobler flamam 
Warm gleams of hope ſhe now diſpenſes; hen, 
Like ArRIL ſuns, dives into clouds again. 
With all her luſtre, now, her lover warms; ' ' 
Then, out of oſtentation, hides her charms. 
Tis, next, her pleaſure ſweetly to ebay. * 
Aud to be taken with a ſudden pain; ** „ 
| Then, ſhe ſtarts up, all extaſy and bliſs,” ® © "Fs i". ll 
And is, ſweet foul ! juſt as ſincere in this. „ = 
O how ſhe rouls her charming eyes in high, * £4 Cal 
And looks delightfully with all her might! © 1 „ 
But, like our heroes, much more brave than 4 IRE 
WE - She conquers for.the triumph, not the prize. 
= Zaza reſembles ETNMA crown'd with' ſn 4 
Without ſhe freezes, and within ſhe: glow-wa 1 
= Twice ere the ſun deſcends; With zeal aid, 3 "= 


From the vaio converſe of Neon _ , A 
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| She reads fe nn, and chapters for the 95 


Thus gloomy ZARA, with a ſolemn grace, 


Deceives mankind, and hides behind her face. 


Who, thro' good - breeding, is ill company; Gy *. 


7 And vows - that her great · grandfather is dead. 


| « Be loſt in filence, and reſign the day; 
And let the guilty wife her guilt confeſs 


; Thro' virtues ſhe refuſes to comply \ 

With all the dictates of humanity ; 85 "LN 

= Thro' wiſdom ſhe refuſes to ſubmit 
To wiſdom's rules, and raves to prove her wit; 


Rejects her huſband's kindneſs with diſdain. 


But if by chance an ill adapted word 
1 | Drops from the lip of her unwary lord, AR ae, 
Hler darling china in a whirlwind ſent, 5 Wy 


* : — vent her thunders, and her lightings play, 


8 Doubly, like echo, ſound is her delight, - 


Fas 


In —— CLE9earRa, or the laſt new play. 


Nor far beneath her in- renowa is ſhe, 


Whoſe manners will not let her larum Ceaſe, 05 
Who thinks you are unhappy when at peace; 
To find you news who racks her ſubtle head, 


* 
Peer 


A dearth of words a woman need not fear, 

But tis a taſk indeed to learn —- to hear. g 

In that the {kill-of converſation lies, | 

That ſhews, or makes you both polite and wiſe, 
ZanT1PPE cties, let nymphs who nought can ſay 


«© By tame behaviour and a ſaft addreſs.” 


K 


Then, her unblemiſh'd honour to maintain, 


gg” he” 


Jult intimates the lady's diſcontent. 
Wine may indeed excite the meckeſt dame; 
But keen ZANT1PPE, ſcorning borrow'd flame, 


O'er cooling gruel, and compoling tea. 


? Nor reſts by-night, but, more fincere than dice, whe 1 


She ſhakes the curtains with her kind advice. O'S 


And the laſt word is 8 7258 


Is't not | enongh Bae” wars, and: Hale viſe - . 9 
To laſh: our crimes, but muſt our wives be wiſe? 

Famine, plague; war, and an unnumber'd bs . = 
Of guilt-avenging ills to man belong 5 
What black, what ceaſeleſs cares beſiege 0 our ſtate ? pts” 
What Not we feel from fancy and from fate? 
If fate forbears us, fancy ſtrikes the blow. 


We make misfortune, ſuicides in woe, i, e, TO 
'Superfluous aid! unneceſſary ſkill! . "4 - "ji 
Is nature backward to torment; or. kl 2 e 3 
How oft the noon, how oft the midnight bell, e ; 


(That iron tongue of death |) with ſolemn knell,. 
On folly's errands, as we vainly roam, . 
Knocks at our hearts, and finds our thoughts from hows? - =; 
| Men drop ſo faſt, ere life's mid ſtage we ee: „ „ 
Few know ſo many friends alive as dead. | 
Vet, as immortal, in our up-hill chase 
| We preſs coy fortune with unſlacken'd pace; * 
Our ardent labours for the toys we ſcek, 
Join night to day, and Suxpax to the weck. 
Our very joys are anxious, and expire 
Between ſatiety and fierce deſiſ mme. 
Now what reward for all this grief and toi 
But one; a female friend's endearing mile 
A roller: ſmile, our ſorrow 'sonly.balmg a”. oe 
| And, in life's tempeſt; the ſad ſallor's calm, | 992 4 
How have I ſeen a genile nymph draw eh. FI 
| Peace in her air, perſuaſion in her eye als 
E Victorious tenderneſs ! it all o'ercame, yu. w : 
E Huſbands looked mild, and ſavages: grew. tame. 
= The ſylvan race our active nymphs päcſue; . 7 
WF Man is not all the game they have in viv? 
In woods and fields their glory. they complet; 
There maſter BzTTY leaps a five-bar'd gate: 
8 \Vhile fair miſs CnaxLEs to toilets is contin! et 
Nor oy an, the barbarous * heck WY" 
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* nymphs aſſect a more heroic breed, 
And vault from hunters to the manag'd ſteed ; , 
Command his prancings with a marual air, 
And FosERT has the forming of the fair. ” 
More than one ſteed mult Der1a's empire feel, 
Who ſits triumphant o'er the flying wheel; 
And as ſhe guides it thro? th' admiring throng, 
With what an air ſhe ſmacks the ſilken thong dow 
Graceful, as Joan, the moderates the reins, 
And whiltles ſweet her diuretick ſtrains. 
SssosrTRIS-like, ſuch charioteers as theſe | 
May drive fix harnaſs'd monarchs if they pleaſe. 
They drive, row, run, with love of glory ſmit, 
Leap, {wim, ſhoot flying, and pronounce on wit, 
O'er the belle · lettre loyely DARHxE reigns, 
Again the god ApoLLo wears her chains, 
With legs toſs'd high on her ſophee ſhe ſits, 
8 Vouchaſing audience to contending wits: 
Of each Performance ſhe's the final teſt; 
One act read'v'er, ſhe propheſies the reſt; | 
And then pronouncing with deciſive mT 
Fully convinces all the town- ſhe's fair. 
"2 Had lovely DarhxeE Hecate's s As Face, 
” How would her elegance of taſte decreaſe ? 
Some ladies judgment in their ſeatures lyes, 
And all their genius ſparkles from their eyes. 
I'M But hold (the eries) lampooner ! have a care: 
= s # Muſt I want common ſenſe becauſe I'm fair? 
O no: See STELLA, her eyes ſhine as bright, 
As if her tongue was never in the right, 
And yet What real learning, judgment, fire, 
She ſeems infpir'd, and can herſelf inſpire: 
How then (if malice rul'd not all the fair) 
Could DarnxE publiſh, and could ſhe forbear? - 
We grant that beauty is no bar to ſenſe, 
| HT ta * for 4 n | 


| In nature's narrow ſphere, our ſolid joys, . 


The doctor ſtares, her woman curt'fies low, , © 


A midnight park is ſov'reign for a col. 
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The youth in perſon and in parts was bright; 
Poſſeſs d of every virtue. grace und irt, 
That claims juſt empire o'er the female beat. 
He met her paſſion, all her ſighs return d, 
And in full rage of youthful ardour reg. 
Large his poſſeſſions, and beyond her.own 


Their bliſs the theme, and envy of the tooðww. 


The day was fix'd ; when with an acre more 
In ſtepp'd deform'd, debauch'd, diſeas'd chreeſcore. 
The fatal ſequel I thro' ſhame forbear. + + 
Of pride and av'rice who can cure the fair? DE 

Man's rich with little, were his e true: 
Nature is frugal, and her wants are fe; ]?ĩ é]ꝑ 
Thoſe few wants anſwer d bring ſincere delights, _ 
But fools create themſelves new appetites. _'-4 _ 
Fancy.and pride ſeek things at vaſt Sir ig 3 
Which reliſh nor to reaſon nor to ſenſe. _— 
When ſurfeit or unthankfulneſs 3 1 


In fancy's airy land of noiſe and ſno m.. 1 = 
W here nought but dreams, no real tue grow, | we 
Like cats in air-pumps, to ſubſiſt we ſtrive e 
On joys too thin to keep the ſoul alivxe. 

Lemt&a's fick; make haſte, the doctor call: cs 
He comes: But where's his patient? At the ball. 
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And eries, My lady, fir, is always ſo. 
«« Diverſions put her maladies to flight: * 
„True, ſhe can't ſtand, but ſhe can dance all nights . 
I've known my lady (for ſhe loves a one) 
* For fevers take an opera in Iuna. 
* And tho perhaps you'll think the practice bold | 


** With cholics, breakfaſts of green fruit agree; | uk 


FI C 46 1 
A. Dae alternative, replies ſir H=——s, 
Muſt women have a doctor or a dance? 
| Tho! ſick to death abroad they ſafely roam, 
But droop and die in perfect health at home. 
For want — but not of health, are ladies ill, 
And tickets curt beyond the doctor's bill. 
Alas ! my heart, how languiſhingly fair 
Yon lady lolls ! with what a tender air by | 
Pale as a young dramatic author, when - 
Ober darling lines fell CiBnER Waves his pen. 
Is her lord angry, or has“ Vexy.chid? 
Dead is her father, or the maſk forbid ? 
Late fitting up has turn'd her roſes white. 
Why went ſhe not to bed? Becauſe twas night.“ 
Did the then dance or play? Nor this nor that.“ 
Well, night. ſoon ſteals away in pleaſing chat. 
No, all alone, her pray 'ers ſhe rather choſe, 
„ Than be that wretch to ſleep till morning Toſe,” 
Then lady CyNTH1A, miſtreſs of the ſhade, 
Goes, with the faſhionable owls, to bed, | 
This her pride covets, this her health, denies ; 3 
Hier ſoul is filly, but her body's wiſe. 5 
Others with curious arts dim charms revive, 
And triumph in the bloom of fifty hve. 
You in the morning a fair nymph invite, 
To keep her word a brown one comes at night; 
Next day ſhe ſhines in gloſſy black, and then 
Reyolves into her native red again. | 
Like a dove's neck, ſhe ſhifts' her tranſient charms, | 
And is her own dear rival in her arms. of | 
But one admirer has the painted laſs, 
Nor finds that one but in her looking - glaſs. 
Yet Lauvka's beautiful to ſuch exceſs, 
That all her.art ſcarce makes her pleaſe the les. | 
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Who paints leſs fair the yy and 5 „ 

- How gay they ſmile ? ſuch bleſſings nature pours, 
O'er. ſtock d mankind enjoy but hall eir ſtores: | 

In diſtant wilds, by human eyes n, 
She rears her flow'rs, and ſpreads her velver green,” 
Pure purling rills the lonely deſert trace, 
And waſte their muſick on the ſavage racde. 

Is nature then a niggard of her bliſ ? ]ðiVb 

Repine we guiltleſs in a world like this? „ _ 

But our lew d taſtes her lawful charms refuſe, ", 
And painted arts Jeprav'd allurements chuſe. | 
Such Fu v1a's paſſion for the towns, en r 8 

(An odd effect!) gives vapours to the fair: „„ 

Green fields, and ſhady groves, and eryſtal ſprings, * 

And larks and nightingales are odious things; ö 
But ſmoke, and duſt, and noife, and crowds aclifhe;” „ 
And to be preſs'd to death tranſports her quite. 1 . 

Where ſilver riv'lets play thro' flow'ry meads 

And woodbines give their ſweets, and limestHeir ſi det 

Black kennels abſent odours ſhe regrets, s 
And ſtops her noſe at beds of violets, 

Is ſtormy life preferr d to che ſerene ? 
Or is the public to the private ſcen ee os # 
Retir'd we tread a ſmooth and open way; N 

Thro' briars and brambles in the world we! in | 

Stiff oppoſition and perplex d debate; W : 

And thorny care, and rank and ſtinging hat;, 

Which choak our paſſage, on ert „ 
And wound the firmeſt temper of our ſouul. : * 

O ſacred ſolitude ! divine retreat! 1 
Choice of the prudent ! envy of the rent * 
By thy pure ſtream, or in thy waving ſhade, 

We court fair wiſdom, that celeſtial maid : SIT 

The genuine offspring of her lov d embrace, 
* on 1 Mare i e W * 
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There, from as? ways of men laid Take altiore, 8 
We ſmile to hear the diſtant tempeſt roar; 

There bleſs'd with health, with buſineſs unperple®, „ 
This life we reliſh, and enſure the nekk 
There too the muſes ſport ;, theſe numbers free, | 
Pitrtan EasSTBURY 1 owe to thee, 

There ſport the muſes; but not there alone: 
Their ſacred force AMEL1a feels in town. of 

Nought but a genius can a genius „ 

A wit herſelf, Au TIA weds a wit. 

Both wits ! tho' miracles are ſaid to ceaſe, 

Three days, three wondrous days ! they liv'din peace; ; 
With the fourth ſun a warm diſpute aroſe, 

On DuxrrEy's poeſy and Bunvyan's proſe. 

The learned war both wage with equal force, 

Abd the fifth morn concluded the divorce, » 

PHO, tho' ſhe poſſeſſes nothing leſs, 

10 proud of being rich in happineſs.  . 
Laboriouſly purſues deluſive toys, | 
Content with pains, ſince they're reputs joys. 
With what well acted tranſport will ſhe ſay, ' 

% Well, ſure, we were ſo happy yeſterday! 

&« And then that charming party 2 to-morrow 1” 

Tho well ſhe knows twill Janguiſh into ſorrow. + 
But ſhe dares never boaſt the preſent hour; 

So groſs the cheat, it is beyond her pow'r, 

For ſuch is or our weakneſs or our curſe, 

Or rather ſuch our crime, which ſtill is worſe, 

The preſent moment, like a wife, we ſhun, | | 

And ne'er enjoy, becauſe it is our own. 

| Pleaſures are few, and fewer we enjoy; 

_ » Pleaſure, like quick-ſilver, is bright and coy; 

We ſtrive to graſp it with our utmoſt ſkill, 
Still it eludes us, and it glitters ſtill : + | 

If ſeiz'd at laſt, compute your mighty gains, 1 
What is it but rank 3 in . *. 5 
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| Pride whiſpers in herear pernicious ls; 4 


| Again our ſtomachs crave, our boſoms burn, 
Eternal love let man, then, never ſwear;  _. . © 
Let women never triumph nor deſpair; "gle 


| Hunger and love are foreign to the will. 


Por thoſe few nymphs whoſe charms are of the min : 
But not of that unfaſhionable ſet en... 
is PhiLL1s : PHILLIS and her DAMON "wet. h, wo 
Eternal love exactly hits her taſte; 
PaiLLI1s demands eternal love at Teaſt. 
Embracing PH1LL1s with ſoft-ſmiling eyes, 


[What day next week th' eternity ſhall end 25 


Nope from mortal men, and range above. 
The fair philoſopher toRowLey flyes, 
Where i in a ane whole who den . 


Tells her, while ſhe ſurveys a face ſo fine, 


There's no ſatiety of charms divine: 


Hence, if her lover yawns, all chang'd Spears | 
| Her temper, and ſhe melts (ſweet Joul 1) in tears. | 
She, fond and young, laſt week her wiſh enjoy d, 
In ſoft amuſement all the nipht employed; 85 


The morning came, when STREPHON waking found 


| (Surpriſing fight !) his bride in ſorrow drown'd, 
What miracle (ſays TREPHON) makes thee weep 2 


oh ah nes man! (ſhe cries) how could L os 
cep!r” | 


Men love a miſtreſs, as they love a feaſt; * 
How grateful one to touch, and one to tale ? 


Yet ſure there is a certain time of day, 5 ** "HEL 
we wiſh our miſtreſs and our meat away: s 


But ſoon the ſated appetites return, 


Nor praiſe, nor blame too much the warm or chill; 


There is indeed a paſſion more refin'd, 


Eternal love I row, the ſwain, replies: s 
But ſay, my all, my miſtreſs, and my friend! 


Some nymphs prefer aſtronomy to love; 


"= if 


. 1. 


She fees the planets in their turns 3 
And ſcorns, PoiriEx, thy ſublunary danse. Gy 
Of DESaGULits ſhe beſpeaks freſhair, 
And WarsTAN has engagements with the fair, 
What vain experiments SoruR OA tries? 
Tis not in air pumps the gay colonel dies. 
But thoꝰ to-day this rage of ſei 
(O ſickle ſex? ) ſoon end her learned pains. 
Lo! Pos from Jurirzs her heart has got, 
Turns out the ſtars, and NEWTON. 13 a ſot. 
 To—— turn, ſhe never took the height 
Of sa rvax, yet is ever in the right, 
She ſtrikes each point with native force af mind, 
While puzzled learning blynders far behind. 
Graceful to ſight, and elegant ta thought, 
The great are vanquiſh'd, and the wiſe are taught, 
YH Her breeding finiſh'd, and her temper ſweet, 
When ſerious, eaſy, and when gay, diſcreet; 
iI glittering ſcenes, o'er her own heart, ſevere ; 
In crowds collected, and in courts ſincere 
Sincere and warm, with zeal well anderiidod, , 
She takes a noble pride in doiog good; | 
Yet, not ſuperior to her ſex's cares 
The mode ſhe fixes by the gown ſhe wears; 
Of filks and CHINA ſhe's the laſt appeal; 
In theſe great points ſhe leads the commonweal; 
And if diſputes of empire riſe between | 
MECKL1w the queen of lace, and COLBERTEEN, 
Tis doubt! 'tis darkneſs ! pill ſuſpended fate 
Aſſumes her nod to cloſe the grand debate. 
When ſuch her mind, why will the fair ; exprels 
Their emulation only in their dreſs? 
But oh! the nymph that mounts above the lies 
And, gratis, clears religious myſteries ! 4 
Refoly'd the church's weltare to enſure, 
and make her family a ſine-cure, 


r * 
* 
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| The theme ee cards ſhe'll pot forget, © * 
But takes in texts of ſcripture at Prover; .- - ©: 
In thoſe licentious meetings acts the veude, © 
And thanks her maker that her cards are good. 
What angels would theſe be, who thus excel _ 
In theologics, could they ſewawell ! 1 nc 
Yet why ſhould not the fair her text purſue! e 3 
Can ſhe more decently th doctor Wee 1 
'Tis hard too, ſhe who makes no ule but chat 
Of her religion, ſhould be barr d in that. wn 
ISAAC, a brother of the canting ſtrain, _ 
When he has knock'd at his own full in vain, 
To beauteous MarC1a often will repair 
With a dark text, to light it at the fair. 
o how his yious ſoul exults to find 
Such love for holy men in womankind! _ 

Charm'd with her learning, with what Wis. be 
Hangs on her bloom, like an induſtrious bee; VO 
Hums round about her, and with all his pow * 

Enxtracts ſweet wiſdom from ſo fair a ffowr! 
The young and gay declining, Ax A flies _ 
At nobler game; the mighty and the wile: 
By nature more an eagle than a dove, % 
She impiouſly prefers the world to love. 
Can wealth give happineſs ? look round, and "ag 
What gay diſtreſs ! what ſplendid miſery F 
Whatever fortune laviſhly can pour 
The mind annihilates, and calls for more, 
Wealth is a cheat, believe not what i it . 
Like any lord it promiſes and pays, - . 
How will the miſer ſtartle to be told 
Of ſuch a wonder as inſolvent gold? 
What nature wants has an intrigfick weight, . 
All more ig but the faſhion of the plate 
Which, for one moment, charms the fickle view, 1 
* charms' us now. Anon we cal anew, 


3 


j 


To ſome freſh birth of 1 more inclin d: 

Then wed not acres, but a noble mind, | 
Miſtaken lovers, who make worth their-care, 

And think accompliſhments will win the fair: 

The fair, tis true, by genius ſhould be won, 

As flow'rs unfold their beauties to the ſung 

And yet in female ſcales a fop outweighs, LS 

And wit muſt wear the willow with the bays, Jo 

Nought ſhines ſo bright in vain LinzRIA's pe 

As riot, impudence, and perſidy; | 

The youth of fire, that has drunk deep, and ay 'd, 

And kill'd his man, and triumph'd o'er his maid: 

For him, as yet unhang'd, ſhe ſpreads her charms, , 

Snatches the dear deſtroyer to her arms; 

And amply gives (tho treated long amiſs) 

The man of merit his revenge in this. | 

If you reſent, and wiſh a woman ill, | 
But turn her o'er one moment to her will, 

The languid lady next appears in W 
Who was not born to carry her own weight; 
She lolls, reels, ſtaggers, till ſome foreign aid \ 
To her own ſtature lifts the feeble maid, P 
Then, ifordain'd to ſo ſevere a doom, + - 
She, by juſt ſtages, journeys round the room: 
But knowing her own weakneſs, ſhe deſpairs 
To ſcale the Ars that is, aſcend the ſtairs. 
My fan, ! let others ſay who laugh at toil; 
Fan! hood! glove ! ſcarff! is her Kaconic ſtile. 
And chat is ſpoke with ſuch a dying fall, 2 
That BT Ty rather ſees than hears the call ;- 
The motion of her lips, and meaning eye, 
Piece out th? idea her faint words 1 | 4g 
O liſten with attention moſt profound! 
Her voice is but the ſhadow of a ſound, | 
And help! O help! her ſpirits are ſo dead, 

One band ſcarce lifts the * to het bend. 
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She pants ! ſhe ſinks away! and is no more. 
Let the robuſt and the gigantic carve, 
' Life is not worth ſo much, ſhe'd rather ſtarve ; 

But chew ſhe muſt herſelf, ah erueſ fate i 25 4 
That Ros AlL Iv pA can't by proxy „ a 

An antidote in female caprice lyes | gh 

(Kind heaven !) againſt the poiſon of their eyes. x 
__  TaaLESTRIS triumphs in a manly mien, 
Lud is her accent, and her phraſe obſcene, © 
In fair and open dealing where's the ſhame? 
What nature dares to give, ſhe dares to name, © 
This honeſt fellow is ſincere and plain, 7 
And jultly gives the jealous huſband pain, 
(Vain is the taſk to petticoats aſlign'd, 11 e 
If wanton language ſhews a naked mind.) | 
And now and then, to grace her eloquence, | 
An oath ſupplies the vacancies of ſenſe. 


$1 TOSS A 2 4 Bs. 1 
* 
Hark ! the ſhrill notes tranſpierce the yielding air, ' 


And teach the neighb'ring echoes how to ſwear, 
By Jo vx, is faint, and for the ſimple ſwain,. 
She on the chriſtian ſyſtem is profane. 4 
But tho? the volley rattles in your ear, 
Believe her dreſs, ſhe's not a grenadier.. 
If thunder's awful, how much more our pore 
When Jovs deputes a lady in his ſtead? 
A lady ! pardon my miſtaken N 
A ſhameleſs woman is the worſt of men. 1 th. Wo” 
'Few to good-breeding make a juſt — 5 
Good · breeding is the bloſſom of good ſenſe 
The laſt refalt of an accompliſh'd'mind,, ng 
With outward grace, the body's Tue, ow d. 


A violated decency now reigns 45 "4 1 
And nymphs for failings take peculiar pains. „ 
With INDIAN painters modern toaſts F wa i ha, 
T he 1 ey a aim a is ee " 4 
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Nor conquer art and nature to be rude. 


Her bright example with ſucceſs purſue, 
And all, but adoration, is your due. (44-0 


Cries Lycs, on the borders of threeſcore. 


Hence we miſtake our autumn for our prime. 15 


Autumnal Ly cs caries in her face 
MEMENTO MORI to tach publick Ne YE 
© how your beating breaſt a miſtreſs warms, 


She plans new conqueſts, and defrauds the tomb, L 


| Gay rainbow-ſilks her mellow charms unfold, 


„ 


| They 3 their perſons with a hoydon air un 
Acroſs the room, and toſs into the chair. | > 

So fair their commerce with mankind is gone, H 
They for our manners have exchang'd their own, v 
The modeſt look, the caſtigated grace, | Sh 
The gentle movement, and ſlow · meaſur d pace, 1 


For which her lovers dy d, her parents paid, 
Are indecorums with the modern maid. 


Stiff forms are bad, but let not worſe intrude, | 


Modern good-breeding carry to its height, 
And lady D ſelf will be polite. 

Ye riſing fair! Ye bloom of BIT IAN 's iſle ! 
When high-born AnxA, with a ſoften'd ſmile, | 
Leads on your train, and ſparkles at your head, 
What ſeems moſt hard, is not to be well-bred. 


But adoration! give me ſomething more, 


Nought treads ſo ſilent as the foot of time, N. 


Tis greatly wiſe to know, before we're 8 5 
The melancholly news that we gow one.” 


Who looks thro' ſpectacles to ſee your charms ! 1 
While rival undertakers hover round, 5 
And with his ſpade the ſexton marks the ground, 
Intent not on her own but others doom, 


In vain the cock has ſummon'd ſprites away, 
She walks at noon, and blaſts the bloom of day. 
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„ 
Her grizzled locks aſſume a ſmirking grace, 
And art has levell'd her deep furrowed face. 
Her ſtrange demand nd mortal can aprove, 
We'll aſk her bleſſing, but can't aſk her love. 
She grants, indeed, a lady may decline 
( All ladies but herſelf) at ninety nine. 
O how unlike her was the ſacred age 
Of prudent PoxT1A? her grey hairs engage, 
Whoſe thoughts are ſuited to her life's decline; 
Virtue's the paint that can make wripkles Tine. 
That, and that only can old age ſuſtain, 
Which yet all wiſh, nor know they wiſh for pain. . | 
Not numerous are our joys when life is new. >; 
And yearly ſome are falling of the few; 3 
But when we conquer life's meridian lage, 


And downward tend into the vale of age, e 
They drop apace; by nature ſome decay, 3 
And ſome the blaſts of fortune ſweep awayoe yyy , 
Till naked quite of happineſs, aloud * "Rt * 
We call for death, and ſhelter in a ſhroud. 5 
Where's Po TIA now? But Por 14 left behind 1 
Two lovely copies of her form and mind. © „ 
What heart untouch'd their early grief can vie s. 
Like bluſhing roſe-buds dipp'd in mording d * SY 
Who into ſhelter takes their tender bloom, ' © 
And forms their minds to fly from ills to com: 
The mind when turn'd/adrift, no rules to guide, — 
Drives at the mercy of the wind and tide; Jobs. 1 
Fancy and paſſion toſs it to and fro, el _—_ 
A while torment, and then quite link in Wo. 
* Ye beauteous orphans ! ſince in filent duſtt 
voor beit examples lyes, my precepts truſt. 4 


Life ſwarms with ills, the boldeſt are afraid: : 8 -,- —_ 
Where chen is ſafety for a tender maid ? | N „ 
Unſit for conflict, round beſet with woes, b 

5 ben ſhe lealt tears, her * of foes! 


* 4 - 4 * 4 7 Fe J * 
, | — 


L 56 I; | | 
| When kind, molt cruel ; when. oblig'd the wol. r ſe 
The leaſt obliging ; and by favours loſt, , ; 
Cruel by nature, they for kindneſs hate, 855 ' 

And ſcorn you for thoſe ills themſelves create. 

If on your fame our ſex a blot has thrown, 

*T will ever ſtick thro* malice of your own. 

Moſt hard! in pleaſing your chief glory lyes, 

And yet from pleaſing your chiefdangers riſes 

Then pleaſe the beſt; and know, for men of ſenſe, 

Your ſtrongeſt charms are native innocence. 
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Arts on the mind, like paint upon the face, 
Fright him that's worth your love from your embrace. 

In ſimple manners all the ſecret lyes, 
- Be kind and virtuous, you'll be bleſt and wiſe, ” a 1 17 
Vain ſhew and noiſe intoxicate the brain, N 398 
Begin with giddineſs, and end in pain. 

Affect not empty fame and idle praiſe, . 
Which all thoſe wretches I deſcribe betrays, . : 
Your ſex's glory tis to (fine unknown; ROE 

Of all applauſe be fondeſt of your own. | 
Beware the fever of the mind] that thirſt 
With which this age is eminently curſt. 

—_ To drink of pleaſure but inflames deſire, 

— And abllinence alone can quench the fire, 

lt Take pain from life, and terror from the tomb, 
| r to come. 
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on WOMEN. 5 


Inſerided to bh Riour Hoxovzans the: 


Lady ELISABETH Rot 


Inter dum "ET & feli comedia vere * Hor. A 


Sought a atone but fought in vain. i 
ArorLo whiſper'd in my ear GERMAIx- 

I know her not- Your reaſon's ſomewhat oddʒ 
«© Who knows his patron now? reply d the God. 1 
„Men write to me, and to the world, unknown; 

« Then ſteal great names, toſhield them as the town, 
« Petected worth, like beauty diſarray d, 
To covert flies, of praiſe itſelf afraid : | =” 
e Should ſhe refuſe to patronize your a 81 
* In vengeance write a volume in her praiſe, | 
Nor think it hard ſo great a length tòõ run; 

« When ſuch the theme, will eaſily be done.” 

Ye fair! to draw your excellence at length 
Exceeds the narrow bounds of human ſtrength ; 
You, here, in miniature your pictures ſee; 
= Nor hope from Zixcx s more juſtice than from mo. 
My portraits grace your mind, as his your. fide ; | 1 
His portraits will inflame, mine quench your "ail: - 
He's dear, you frugal; chuſe my cheaper la,, wo 
And * * reformation all my Pay- | 
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LAVTNIA is polite, but not profane; 

To church as conſtant as to DRURY-LANE. 

She decently, in form, pays heav 'n its due; 

And makes a civil viſit to her pew. 5 | | 

Her lifted fan, to give a ſolemn air, £85, 15 

Conceals her face, which paſſes for a pray'r: 

Curt'fies to curt'fies, then, with grace ſucceed, 

Not one the fair omits, bur at the creed. 

Or if the joms the ſervice, -tis to ſpeak ; 

Thro' dreadful filence the pent heart might break; a 

Untaught to bear it, women talk away _ 4285 

To God himſelf, and fondly think they pray. 

But ſweet their accent, and their air reſin d; 

«For they're before their maker - and mankind ; 

When ladies once are proud of praying well, 

Satan himſelf will toll the pariſh bell. 
Acquainted with the world, and quite well bred, 
BF . » DrvusAa receives her viſitants in bed; a 
_ But chaſte as ice, this Ve sTa, to defy as 

1 The very blackeſt tongue of calum y. 
When from her ſheets her lovely form he lifes, a 
1 She begs you juſt would — you while ſhe ſhifts. 
; Thole charms are greateſt which decline the fight, 
= That makes a banquet poignant and polite. - 
= I There is no woman where there's no reſerve, 
44 And 'tis on plenty your poor lovers ſtarve. 
But, with the modern fair, meridian merit, 
Is a fierce thing they call A NyMPH or SpirtT. 
Mark well the rollings of her flaming eye, 
And tread on tiptoe if you dare draw Feb. 
« Or if you take a lion by the beard, “ 
Or dare defy the fell HyAcANIAX pard, _ _ 
Or arm'd R Ixo fs, orroughRuss1an bear,” 


_ Firſt make your will, and then converſe with her. 1 
. . 3 
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And gen'rouſly ſupports him in his want. 


N 


This Lady glories in profuſe expence, 
And thinks diſtraction is ris" 


To beggar her gallant is ſome-delight, | 2 
To be more fatal ſtill, is exquiſite, Fey, _— 


| Had ever nymph ſuch 2 to be glad? | 
In duel fell two lovers, on „ 
Her foes their honeſt execrdtions poygr; © 1 
Her lovers only ſhould dereſt her more. 
Thrice happy they who think I boldly fei ag. 
And ſtartle at a miſtreſs of my brain, >, 2:2 78 © - 
FLav1a is conſtant to her old gallant, if 


But marriage is a fetter, is a ſnare, 

A hell no lady fo polite can bear. OY 
She's faithful, ſhe's obſervant, and with peins 13 
Her angel - brood of baſtards ſhe maintains. 

Nor lealt advantage has the fair to plead, 


But that of guilt, above the marriage-beeeeen. 
AMASIA hates a prude, and ſcorns reſtraint; - 
| Whate'er ſhe is, ſhe'll not appear a ſaint: „ Ho. 


Her ſoul ſuperior flies formality; 

So gay her air, her conquct is ſo free, on >. 

Some might ſuſpe& the nymph not over good  _ = 

Nor wou d they be miſtaken if they ſhou'd, - 
Unmarried AB A puts on formal | 3 

Her cuſhion's thread-bare with 2 pray' "ry. 

Her only grief is, that ſhe cannot be 

At once engag'd in pray'r and charity. 

And this, to do her juſtice, muſt be ſaid, | 

« Who wou'd not think that ABRA was a maid? 5 
Some ladies are too beauteous to be wed, 

For where's the man that's worthy of their bed? 

If no diſeaſe reduce her pride before, 

LAvVIxIA vill be raviſh'd at threeſcore.  . if 

They ſhe Tube to venture in the dork: | * — 
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| Lvcta thinks happineſs conſiſts in ſtate ; 
be weds an idiot, but ſhe eats in plate. 
The goods of fortune, which her ſoul poſſeſs, | 
Are but the ground of unmade happineſs ; 585 
The rude material; wiſdom add to 8 


0 Wiſdom the ſole Ae of bliſs. 


She from herſelf, if ſo compell'd by need, 
Of thin content can draw the ſubtle thread 5 
But (uo detraction to her ſacred ſkill) @ 
If ſhe can work in gold 'tis better (hill, 
If TULLIA had been bleſs d with half her ſenſe, 
None cou'd too. much admire her excellence. - | 
But fince ſhe can make error ſhine ſo bright, 
She thinks it vulgar to defend the right, 
With underſtanding ſhe is quite o'errun ; 
And by too great accompliſhments undone ; 


With {kill ſhe vibrates her eternal tongue, 


For ever molt divinely in the wrong. 

Naked in nothing ſhould a woman be, | 
But veil her very wit with modeſty : 
Let man diſcover, let not her diſplay, 
But yield her charms of mind with ſweet delay. 

For pleaſure form'd, perverſely ſome believe, 
To make themſelves important men mult grieve, 
LesB1A the fait, to fire her jealous lord, 
Pretends the fop ſhe laughs at is ador'd. 

In vain ſhe's proud of ſecret innocence ; 


\ 
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The fact ſhe feigns were ſcarce a worſe offence. 


Mixa, endow'd with every charm to bleſs, 
Has no deſign but on her huſband's peace: 
He lov'd her much, and greatly was he mov'd 
At ſmall inquietudes in her he lov'd. 7 


„How charming this ? ”-- The pleaſure laſted long; 


Now every day the fits came thick and ſtrong: 
Ar laſt he found the charmer only feign'd, 
And was diverted when he ſhould be pain CC. 
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What greater vengeance e the 1 in fore? 

How tedious life now ſhe can plague no more? 

She tries a thouſand arts, but none ſucceed : 

She's forc'd a feyer to procure indeed: 

Thus ſtrictly prov'd this virtuous, loving wife, 

Her huſband's pain was dearer than her life, 
Anxious MeLAn1a riſes to my view, 

Who never thinks her lover pays his. due: 

Viſit, preſent, treat, flatter, and adore; 

Her majelty to-morrow calls for more, 

His wounded ears complaints eternal fill, 

As unoil'd hinges querulouſly ſhrill, ; 

« You went laſt night with CEL I A to the ball. 8 

You prove it falſe. Not go? That's worſt of all.“ 

Nothing can pleaſe her, nothing not inflame; 

And arrant contradictions are the ſame, 5 

Her lover muſt be ſad to pleaſe her rler, 

His mirth is an inexpiable ſin:: 

For of all rivals that can pain her breaſt, 
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There's one that wounds far deeper than the r ell; A oy: 4 


To wreck her quiet, the moſt dreadful ſhelf 
Is, if her lover dares enjoy himſelf. | 

And this, becauſe ſhe's exquiſitely fair, MY 
Should I diſpute her beauty, how ſhe'd ſtare? _ 
How would MELANn14 be ſurpriz d to hear 
She's quite deform'd ? and yet the caſe is clear. 
What's female beauty, but an air divine, 
Thro? which the mind's all- gentle graces ſhine? 
They, like the ſun, irradiate all between; 
The body charms, becauſe the ſoul is ſeen. 
Hence men are often captives of a face, , 
They know not why, of no peculiar grace: 
Some forms, tho” bright, no mortal man can bear; 
Some none reſiſt, tho not exceeding fair. 
 ASPASIA!S highly born, and nicely bred, 
of * LY A, in life and manners reads 
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Vet reaps no fruit from her fuperior ſenſe, 


Heav'n by its favours has the fair diſtreſt, 


is Vs 


Thou ſhining, frail, ador'd and wretched.thing! © 


— 


But to be teaz'd by her own excellence, 

*« Folks are ſo aukard ! things ſo unpolite 

She's elegantly pain'd from. morn till Might. 
Her delicacy's ſhock'd where'er ſhe goes; 

Each creatures imperfections are her woes. 


And pour d ſuch bleſſings--that ſhe can't be bleſt. 
Ah! why fo vain, tho blooming in thy ſpring, 


Old age will come, diſeaſe may come before, 
Fifteen is full as mortal as threeſcore. | 
Thy fortune and thy charms may ſoon decay: 
But grant theſe fugitives may longer ſtay, 
Their baſis totiers, their foundation ſhakes, 
Life, that ſupports them, in a moment breaks; 
Then wrought into the ſoul let virtues ſhine, 
The ground eternal, as the work divine. 
Jo ra's a manager, ſhe's born for rule, \ 


And knows her wiſer huſband is a fool; \ * 
Aſſemblies holds, and ſpins the ſubtle thread © 


That guides the lover to his fair one's bed; 


For difficult amours can ſmooth the way, | 


And tender letters dictate or convey. 

But if depriv'd of ſuch important cares, 

Her wiſdom cohdeſcends to leſs affair 
For her own breakfaſt ſhe'll project a ſcheme, _ 


Nor takes her tea without a ſtratagem 


Preſides o'er trifles with a ſerious face, 

Important by the virtue of grimace, RR __— . 
Ladies ſupreme among amuſements reign, e 

By nature born to ſooth and entertain RS 

Their prudence in a ſhare of folly hes; % „ 89 

Why will they be ſo weak as to be wiſe? © "5 1 
SYRENA is for ever in extremes. 

or blame: 


And with a vengeance ſhe- com 
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Conſcious of her diſcernment, which is good, 
She ſtrains too much to make it underſtood. 
Her judgment juſt, her ſentence is too ſtrong 
Becauſe ſhe's right, ſhe's ever in the wrong: wo 8 
BxUxZ TTA Wiſe in actions great, and rate; 1 
But ſcorns on trifles to beſtow her care. -- 5 
Thus ev'ry hour BxungFTA is to * e 
Becauſe the occaſion is beneath her am. 35 ” © 
Think nought a trifle, tho” it ſmall appear, > 
small ſands the mountain, moments make the Year, | 5 4 
And trifles life. Your care to triſles give 
Or you may die, before you truly live. > +, ö'Üài 
Go breakfaſt with AL1cua, there you'll ſee —̃ 
SIMPLEX MUYNDIT118 to the laſt degree. 
Unlac'd her ſtays, her night · gown is unty'd, 
And what ſhe has of head-drels is ade. . 1 
She drawls her words, and waddles in her pace: : 
Unwaſh'd her hands, and much,beſyuff'd * . by Z 
A nail uncut and head uncomb'&'fhe loves. 2 - BOY 
And would draw on Jack- boots as ſoon as gloves... Y 
Gloves by queen Bxss's maidens might be-milt, | 
Her bleſſed eyes ne er ſaw a female ſiſt. = 
Lovers beware ! to wound how can ſhe fail „ 
With ſcarlet finger, and long jetty nail? I 1 1 
For H the firſt wit ſhe cannot bee, + + 
Nor cruel R p the firſt toaſt for thee; _ * | 
Since full each other (tation of renown, 
Who would not be the greateſt trapes in town? 
Women were made to give our eyes ae „„ 255 "= 
A female ſloven is an odious fight, 3 . 
Fair I$ABELLA is ſo fond of fame, ES 
That her dear ſelf is her eternal theme; 
Thro? hopes of contradiction oft ſhe'l] 7 5 FOR 
inks I look ſo wretchedly to- day! ? 
A 75 applauds you, moſt dener 
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Viſtruſt mankind; with your own heart epi; 

And dread even there to find a flatterer, 
The breath of others raiſes our renown ; 

Our own as ſurely blows the pageant down: 

Take up no more than you by worth can claim, 
' Leſt ſoon you prove a brankrupt in your fame. 

But own I muſt, in this preverted age, 
Who moſt deſerve, can't always moſt engage. 
So far is worth from making glory ſure, 

It often hinders what it ſhould procure. | 
Whom praiſe we moſt ? the virtuous, brave and wile „ 
No; wretches whom in ſecret we deſpiſe. 
And who ſo blind as not to ſee the cauſe ? 
No rival's rais'd by ſuch diſcreet applauſe ; 
And yet of credit it lays in a ſtore, | \ | 
By which our ſpleen may wound true ants themore. 
Ladies there are who think one crime is all; 
Can women, then, no way but backward fall? 
So ſweet is that one crime they don't purſue, \ 
To pay its loſs they think all others few.  \ 
Who hold that the ſo dear, mult never cl; 
Of injur'd modeſty the ſacred name. 
But CL1o thus. What, railing without and 9 
Mean taſc ! how much more gen rous to commend 2 

Les, to commend as you are won t to do, 

My kind inſtructor, and example too. 

% Dayanis (ſays CL To) has a 2 eye: 

* What pity tis her ſhoulder is awry ? 
% AsPAS14's ſhape indeed - but then her air — 
The man has parrs who finds deſtruction there. 

c ALMERIAS wit has ſomething that's divine; 

„And wits enough how few in all things ſhine?” 

_ © SeLIna ſerves her friends, relieves the poor 

« Who was it ſaid SELINA's near three ſcore ? 4 

*«* AtLucia's match I from my ſoul rejoice * 1 

3 * The world con eie 10 1 a choice 5 =. 
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« His is lordſhip . hec-colti is e e 1 
« But mortgages will ſap the beſt eſtate. 


* In SHERLEY?s form might cherubims appear, „„ 


« But then — ſlie has a ffeckle on her ear. 
Without a but Ho TENSA ſhe r „ 
The firſt of women, and the beſt of friends; 2 : 
Owns her in perſon, wit, fame, virtue bright; 3 
But how comes this to paſs ?—ſhe died laſt night. 
Thus nymphs commenqd, ho yet at ſatyr * 
Indeed that's needleſs if {eh praiſe prevail; 
And whence ſuch. praiſe? Our ke 1G is thrown 
On others fame, thro? fondneſs for ur own, © . 
Of rank and riches proud, COA frowus; 3 3 
For are not corotiets a-kinto crowns 35 © _: 
Her greedy eye, and her ſublime addreſs, - bo. * 
The height of avarice and pride confeſs, © - ZZ © 
You ſeek perfections worthy of her rank * „„ 
Go, ſeek for her perfections at the bank. . 
By wealth. unquench' 'd, by reaſon N a * nn * 
For ever burns her ſacred thirſt of gold. * | x +. 
As fond offfivepence as the verieſt city. | 2 „ 


. wt . 


And quite as much deteſted 2s 4 Wit. 8 


Can gold calm paſſion, or make rea ſon tine? J «EE * : 
Can we dig peace or wiſdom from the mine? 8 
Wiſdom to gold prefer; for tis much leſs. . 
To make our fortune, than our happineſs. 
That happineſs which great ones often, ſee, 
With rage and wonder, 1n a low degree, . 
Themſelves unbleſt : the poor are only * 8 


But what are they who droop amid their fore ? 2 23 F ET OY I 


Nothing is meaner than a "wretch of ſtate; 4 % "+ 
The happy only are the truly great. . * 
peaſants enjoy like appetites with kings, * 3 
And thoſe beſt ſatisfied with cheapelt things. FF. 
Could both our IupIES buy but one new ba, 5 0 
Oun * 13 de due to o large expence, © = 
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Vince not, t obs oooh: Mick to the great belong, 


Are but poor arts to mark them from the Song. 
See how they beg an alms of flattery? - 
They languiſh ! oh ſupport them with a lie! 
A decent competence we fully taſte, * 
It ſtrikes our ſenſe, and gives a conſtant feaſt : 5 
More, we perceive, by dint of thought alone, 8 
The rich muſt lahour to poſſeſs their own, 
To feel their great abundance, and requeſt | 
Their humble. friends to help them to be bleſt; 3 
_ To ſee their treaſures, hear their glory told, 
And aid the wretched impotence of gold. 5 
But ſome, great ſouls ! and touch d with banden 
Sive gold a price, and teach its beams to ſhine, ; 
All hoarded treaſures they repute a load. 
Nor think their wealth their own till well bellow's. 
G rand reſervoirs of publick happineſs, » 
Thro' ſecrets ſtreams diffuſively they bleſs ; 
And, while their bounties glide concealed fi view, 
| Relieve our wants and ſpare: our bluſhes tg 
But ſatyr is my taſk, and theſe deſtroy! y, 
Her gloomy province and malignant jo 
Help me ye miſers ! help me to complain, | * 
And blaſt our common enemy GERMAINs _ 
But our invectives muſt deſpair ſucceſs, - 
For, next to praiſe, ſhe values nothing leſs, - 
What picture's yonder looſen'd from i its n 1 
Or is 't As ru IA, that affected dame? 
The brighteſt forms, thro” affectation, 8a 
To ſtrange new things which nature never made. 
Frown not, ye fair! ſo much your ſex ve iba. 
We hate thoſe arts that take you 5 ond our 5 
In ALBUc1nDa's native grace is ſeen 8 
What you, who labour at perfection, m mean. "Gp . 
Short l is the rule, and to be learnt with eaſe, . N 
Retain your . . aud EY muſt e 
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How two red lips aſſected zephyrs blow... 


 CxrroNI4's noſe declares thy tuin nigh; N 
And whg tes give C ToIa's Hoſe the lie „ = 


And what impair'd both health and virtue blam 42 1 
At length, to reſcue man, the generous laſs”. og Ye 


2 But every bolder vice of bold mankind... 1 "1 


eight 1 fing of Manmya's s mincing mein, 
And all the movements ofthe ſoft machin ee 


To cool the Bo uA, and inflame the ben * X 
While one white finger and a thumb Cobfolns. „ö ꝑẽ ẽ 00 
To lift the cup, and make the world admire. 
Tea! how I tremble at thy fatal ſtream? 


As Lx TRE dreadful to the love of fame. 1 
What devaſtations on thy banks are ſeen? ,  — 
What ſhades of mighty names which once have been ? ? - 
A hecatomb of chanadiers ſapplies - + * 
Thy painted altars daily ſacrifice, e. 


H——, P——, B——, aſpers'd by thee, decay, 3 
As grains of fineſt ſugars melt away „ 


: And recommend thee more to mortal taſte: 
Scandal's the ſweetner of a female feaſt; 


But this inhuman triumph ſhall decline, 
And thy rexolting NA TADEs call for wine; 
Spirits no longer ſhall ſerve under nee: 
But reign in thy own cup, exploded da! e 
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The ladies long at men of drink exclaim d. 2 8 


Stole from her conſort the pernicious glaſs. I 2 3 hy "> 


As glorious as the Ba 1T1SH queen renown'd, | 
Who ſuck d the poiſon from her huſband's w 44. 


Nor to the glaſs alone are nymphs inelin d. i e 


1 2 


O Juvsxar | for thy ſeverer rage! by D 
To laſſi the ranker follies of our geeee. 
Are there among the females of ouriſle 
Such . at Which it i 16 a fault * 4225 75 
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Tun; View, once. A a nature e chain. 


And legal ties, expatiates unreſtrain'd, : = 
Without thin decency held up to view, 
Naked ſhe ſtalks o'er law and goſpel too. 


Our matrons lead ſuch exemplary lives, © 
Men ſigh in vain for none but for their wires; . 
Who marry to be free to range the more, 


And wed ene man to wanton with à ſcore. . 
Abroad too kind, at home tis ſtedfaſt hate, 1 1 F 
And one eternal xemp eſt of debate, we 


What foul eruptions from a look moſt 9 
What thunders burſting from a dimpled et 
Their paſſions bear it with a lofty hand? 15 5 = 
But then their reaſon is at due command. 28 5 x — + 
Is there whom you deteſt, and ſeek his life? 
Trult no ſoul with the ſecret but his * : 
Wives wonder that their conduct I condemn,” _ 
And aſk, what kindred is a ſpouſe to them? 
What ſwarms of am'rous grandmothers 1 ſee ? 
And miſſes ancient in iniquity ? 
What blaſting whiſpers, and what loud dete: 
What lying, drinking, bawding, ſwearing, vil 
Friendlhip fo cold, fuch warm, "one: oY; 
Such griping ay'rice, ſuch profule expen 7 
Such dead devotion, ſuch a zeal for cri 45 Fo” 
Such licens'd ill, ſuch maſquerading times, 
Such venal faith, ſuch miſapply'd applauſe, £ > as of OR 
Such flatter'd guilt; and ſuch inverted ts „ 
Such diffolution thro? the whole 1 find, 5 "> © 
Tis not a world, but chaos of mankind. 
Since SUxDAY $ have no balls, the well-drefs'd belle 

Shines in the pew, but ſmiles to hear of hell; 
And calts an eye of ſweet diſdain on rs 4 
Who liſtens leſs to C xs than ſaint pant. 1 
Atheiſts have been but rare ſince nature's birth; | 5 * 
"Til now en, ne er e 5 on n . : 
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Ire mes of deep reſearches, ſay, with TY 
WS” This daring character in timorous wo 5 N 
Who ſtart at feathers, from an inſect Wy . | 5 
A match for nothing but the . 
But, not to wrong the fair, the my F f 
In this purſuit they court not fame alone * 3 
But join to that a more ſubſtantial view, RP og 
From thinking free, to be free agente 00. 
1 8 5 They ſtrive with their own hearts, g 
FU In complaiſance to all the fools in n. . 3 a ON 
| O how they tremble at the name of prude : 24 RR ol 
TS And die with ſhame at thought of being good * „ 
For what will AgTitars, the rich and gay,” ſe = 
Wo What will the wits; that is, the coxcombs, 7 ä 
93 They heav'n defy, to carth's vile dregs a Dave, -. *% — 
T hro' cowardice moſt execrably brape. „ 
5 With our own judgments durſt we to . En 7 1 
la virtue ſhould we live, in glory ds. es" ww © 
Riſe then, my muſe, in honeſt fury riſmñĩ;ö 
They dread a ſatyr who defy the Wies VV 
- Atheiſts are few; moſt nymphs a 8 owp, MT 
And nothing but his attributes dethfon dm. 
* From gs far, they 1 belicre . 13 5 8 N. „ I 


1 


a . 


* 


1 Mes 2 
4 IDWS FN * 
: ev G * 78 
- 
4 r \ 


Shall pleaſures, of a ſhort duration chain * 1 4 >; _ 
 Ahldys ſoul in exerlaſting pain? r 
Will che great author us poor worms deli, | FR, 

For now and then a ſip of tranſient j joy? Li 

No, he's for ever in a ſmiling mood; * 

He's like themſelves; or how cou'd he be Te xe 

And they blaſpheme who blacker ſchemes ſuppoſe-—- | 

.© Devoutly, thus, Js#ovAn they depale” < ces - 

The pure! the juſt! and ſer up in his ſRead 
* * that's 5 „ "3 


But mercy, 3 is his chief attribu ** 1 „ 
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<< Near "he 1 be hoe er men; 
Nor thought he more, than thought great Oui. 
*© Tho? once upon a time he miſbehav'd, 98 
Poor ſatan ! doubtleſs he'll at length be ud. 
Let prieſts do ſomething for their one in ten; ; 

It is their trade; ſo far they're honeſt men. 
Let them cant on, ſince they have got the knack; 
And dreſs their notions, like themſelves, in black; 

* Fright us with terrors of a world unknown, 
From joys of this, to keep them all their own. 
4 Of earth's fair fruits, indeed, they claim a fee; 
But then they leave our untith'd virtue free. 
« Virtue's a pretty thing to make a ſhows — ©». 
« Did ever mortal write like Roc#zroucauviT? _ 
Thus pleads the devil's fair apologiſt, N 
. And, pleading, ſafely enters on bis liſ. 
Let angel - forms angelic truths maintain; 
Nature dis joins the beauteous and profane." 
For what's true beauty, but fair virtue's face? 


VPiu.irtue made viſible in outward grace? \ 


She, then, that's haunted with an impious mind, 
The more ſhe charms, the more ſhe ſhocks mankind, - 
But charms decline; the fair long vigils keep: 
Theyſlecp no more! *Qui ADR LILLE has murder'd ſleep. 
For K——#! cnesLivia ; T havenor been there 
* Theſe two nights; the poor creature wil deſpair. 
„ hate a cb pig to do good you know | 
« And people of condition ſhou d beſtow. 
Convinc'd, o'ercome, to K——?'s grave matrons run, 
Now ſet a daughter, and now ſtake a ſun; 
Loet health, fame, temper, beauty, fortune, fly; 5 
And beggar half their race — throꝰ charity. 
Immortal were we, or elſe mortal que. 
I Teſs ſhou'd blame this criminal delight; oo 
But, ſince the gay aſſembly's gayeſt room We + 
Is but an upper ſtory to lome 5 . 
by an. oa *% , 


Methinks we need not K 8 
And, thought to flee,” contend to be undone. yp. 4 v2 
We need not buy our ruin, with our . ng e 


And give eternity to murder time. . 
The love of gaming is the worſt © Kit 7 5 9 
With ceaſelels ſtorms the blacken'd foul it ls. eds” 
Inveighs at heav a, neglects the tyes of blood. . 
Deſtroys the pow'r and will of doing good „„ "3 3 

- Kills health, pawns honour, plunges in diſgrace, | + © * 
And, what is ſtill more dreadful-—=—ſpoils One” - 
See yonder ſet of thieves that live on ſpoil, Wor: * =, 
The ſcandal and the ruin of our iſſfſe MY 
And fee, (ſtrange fight !) amid that ruffian band, *- 4 
A form divine high wave her ſnowy hand, „ 1” 4.4 
That rattles loud a ſmall enchanted bo "So 27 1 
Which loud as thunder on the board the knocks 
And as fierce ſtorms, which: earth's foundation a, 
| From oLus's cave impetuous „„ IO 7 
From this ſmall cayern a mixt tempeſt flies, x . 
Fear, rage, convulſion, tears, oaths, — 
For men, I mean the fair diſcharges none; . 
She (guiltleſs creature 1) ſwears to heav'n along. 
See her eyes ſtart I cheeks glow ! and * ent 1 
Like the mad maid in the Cumxzan c lt. WM 
Thus that divine one her ſoft nights,employstt { +. 
Thus tunes her ſoul go tender nuptial jo), 
And when the cruel morning calls to bed, 12 1 
And on her pillow lays her aching head, 1 . „ 
With the dear images her dreams are as, e 
The die ſpins lovely, or the cards go rounggg 
Imaginary ruin charms her ſtill, . * 
Her happy lord is cuckold. by. 87 Anl.: of 
And if ſhe's brought to bed, tis ten to one” 
He marks the forchead of her darling ag Ho 
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That none now ſtand diltinguilh 


| Conffrain'd t to ack 4 1 4 x" 00 ſent, 
And hide his glories'in a mean retreat? 
_ Why that drawnſword ? and whence that diſmal ery? 
Why pale deſtraction thro? the family? 
See my lord threaten, and my lady weep, 
And crembling ſervants from the tempeſt creep. 
Why that-gay ſon to diſtant region ſent ? f 
What fiends that daughter” s deſtin'd match at 
Why the whole houſe in ſudden ruin laid? 
O nothing, but laſt night my lady played. 

But wanders not my ſatyr from her theme? 
Is this too owing to the love of fame? * S 
Tho', now, your hearts on lucre are beſtowd z 
Vas firſt a vain devotion to the R 
Nor ceaſe we here, ſince tis a vice ſo 1 
The torrent ſweeps all womankind along. 
Wi may be ſaid in honour of our times, 
'd by their crimes, 
If fin you mull, take nature for your guide, 
Love has ſome ſoft excule to ſooth your pridely > 


re fair apoſtates from love's ancient pow 1 N 


Can nothing raviſh but a golden ſhow'r ? - 

Can cards alone your glowing fancy eight. i 

Muſt Cue1D learn to punt ere he can leaſe 2 05 

| When you're enamour'd of a lift or caſt, 

What can the preacher more to make us chaſte 1 

Can fame, like a repique, the ſoul entrance? 

And what is virtue to the lucky chance? 

Why muſt ſtrong youths unmarry'd pine away, 

They find no woman diſengag'd——from play. 7g 
ethe marry'd?——O ſeverer fate! 

They find from play no diſengag d —eſtate. 

FLavia, at lovers falſe untouch'd and hard, 

Turns pale and trembles at a cruel card. 

Nor Ak&1A's bible can ſecure her age; = * 

1 aeeſeere years are ae with her page. 
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Midſt empire's charms, how CaRoLina's Heart 


On the green margin innocently ſtood, 


.. + Wk. | 
While death lande by, but till the Ame i is done, Ns 


To ſweep that ſtake in juſtice long his on; 


Like old cards ting'd with ſurphur ſhe takes fire; 


Or, like ſnuff ſunk in ſockets, blazes higher. 


Ye Gods! with new dekghts inſpire the fair; 

Or give us ſons, and fave us from deſpair.” 
Sons; brothers, fathers, huſbands, er de 

In my complaint, and brand your ſins in e 7 

Yet I believe, as fumly as my creed, 

In ſpite of all our wiſdom, you'll proceed. 

Our pride ſo great, our paſſion i is ſo berg. | 

Advice to right confirms us in the wrong. 

I hear you cry, This fellow's very odd. 

When you chaſtiſe, who would not kiſs. the rod? 

But I've a charm your anger ſhall control, | 

And turn your eyes with coldneſs on the vole. . 
The charm begins! To yonder flood of light, „ 

That burſts o'er gloomy*BRITAIN, turn your fight... 


| What guardian pow'r o'erwhelms your ſouls with awe? ; . 


Her deeds are precepts, her example law. 


Glows with the love of virtue and of art ? 3 
Her fayour is diffus d to that degree, | 
Exceſs of goodneſs! it has dawn'd on me: 


When in my page, to balance numerous faules, © 


Or godlike deeds were ſhe vin, or gen'rous: . 
She ſmil'd, induſtrious to be pleas d, nor knew 1 8 
From whom my pen the borrow'd luſtre dre p. 
* Thus the majeſtic mother of mankind, | | 
To her own charms moſt amiably blind, 


And gaz'd indulgent on the cryſtal flood; * "oe" 


Survey'd the ſtranger in the painted wave, 


And, ſmiling, prais'd the beauties hich r 
+ In more than civil war, while patriots an . 
While genius is but cold, their paſhon warm ; ry 


* Milton. + Lacan. K Wo 
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. Nor crops your laurel, but would raiſe her oun; 
A bold adventure! but a ſafe one too ! 


£58 


be 1 S. 
While public good aloft in pomp they wield, 
And private intereſt ſkulks behind the ſhield ; _ 
While M——T and W——xs riſe in — 4 might, 
Make preſſes groan, lead ſenators to fight, ., 
Exalt our coffee with lampoons, and treat 
The pamper'd mob with miniſters of ſtate, 
« 6 While Ars hot from hell makes heroes ſhrink, 


* Cries havock, and lets looſe the dogs of ink; 


Nor rank nor ſex eſcapes the general frown, 

But ladies are Da up, and cits knock'd down. 
Tremendous farce! where even thè victor bleeds, 
And he deſerves our oy that ſucceeds; 

Immortal JuvENaL ! and thou of FRAnCE * 


0 your fam'd fields my ſatyr dares advance; 


But cuts herſelf a track to you unknown, 


\ 


For, tho' ſurpaſs d, ſhe is ſurpaſs d by you. 


e: rein 


8 A FÞ'* 3 VI. 


To the Rrour HoxouAABLE 


sir ROBERT WALPOLE. 


 Carmins tum melius cums venerit ipſe, canemus. 
| | Mm * 10. 


N this laſt HE, this me ER Scale. "i Ws 
Smile, WALPOLE, or the nine inſpire in vain, 
To thee tis due; that verſe how juſtly thine, 


Where Bs Ns wack's glory crowns the whole deſign? 
That glory which thy counſels make ſo bright; 5: 
That glory which on thee reflects a 88 7 JE 
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To give and take a luſtre from the throne. 


How all mankind will be ſurpris'd to ſee + 


And gives our rulers undeſign'd applauſe ; 

Tells how their conduct bids our wealth increaſe, 

And lulls us in the downy lap of peace, ede. 
While I ſurvey the bleſſings of our iſle, ee 


Hier commerce ſpreading ſails in every ſky, 
The pleaſing ſcene reeals my theme again, 
And ſhews the madneſs of ambitious men, 


But daring men herd are (awake my muſe, - 
And raiſe thy verſe) who bolder frenzy chuſe; 


Raves round the globe; he ſoars into a wy * 
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Muftrious commerce, and. but rarely known! 


Nor think that thou art foreign to my cheme 15 
The fountain is not foreign to the ſtream. * 


This flood of BTI SH folly charg'd on 558 * 
Yet, Ba ITrAIx, whence this caprice of thy "aſe; 
Which thro” their various ranks with fury runs! 
The cauſe is plain, a cauſe which we muſt blelsz_ 
For caprice is the daughter of ſucceſs, 

(A bad effe&, but from a pleaſing cauſe !)_ 


Her arts triumphant in the ec ſmile, 


Her publick wounds bound up, ber credit high, 


Who, fond of bloodſhed, draw the murd'ring word 

And bum to give mankind a ſingle lord. 09" => 
The follies paſt are of a private kind, 

Their ſphere is ſmall, their miſchief is confin'd ; 


Who, ſtung by glory, rave, and bound away; 
The 8 their field, and human kind their 


The GREC1AN chief, th' enthuſiaſt of his * | 
With rage and terror ſtalking by his ſide, 


Stand faſt Ouymevs ! and ſuſtain his nod. © 


The peſt divine in horrid grandeurteigns,.. 3 


And thrives on mankind's miſeries and pains. DEE 
What ſlaughter'd hoſts ! what cities in a blaze! 


What waſted countries! and what erimſon ſeas : 
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With orphans tears his impious bowl a 0 


And cries of kingdoms lull him to repoſe. 
And cannot thrice ten hundred years unpraiſe 


The boiſt rous boy, and blaſt his guilty bays 4 ! 


Why want we then encomiums on the ſtorm, 
Or famine, or vulcano? they perform _ 
Their mighty deeds; they, hero-like, can ſlay, 


And ſpread their "ample deſerts in a day. 


O great alliance! O divine renown ! 

With dearth and peſtilence to ſhare the crown. 

When men extol a wild deſtroyer's name, 

Earth's builder and preſerver they blaſpheme. 
One to deltroy is murder by the law, 

And gibbets keep the lifted hand in awe; 

To murder thouſands takes a ſpectous name. 


War's glorious art, and gives immortal fame. 


When, after battle, I the field have ſeen 


Spread o'er with gaitly ſhapes, which once were men; 


A nation cruſh'd ! a nation of the brave! 


A realm of death ! and on this fide the gate! 5 


Are there, ſaid I, who from this ſad ſurvey, | \ 


This human chaos, carry {miles away | _ + 


How did my heart with indignation riſe} + | 

How honeſt nature ſwell'd into my eyes! | 

How was I ſhock'd to think the hero's trade 

Of ſuch materials, fame and triumph, made! 
How guilty theſe? Yet not leſs guilty they, 


Who reach falſe glory by a ſmoother ways 


Who wrap deſtruction up in gentle words, 
And bows and ſmiles, more fatal than their ſwords; 
Who ſtifle nature, and ſubſiſt on art; 


Who coin the face, and petrify thy heart; 
All real kindneſs for the ſhew diſcard . 


As marble poliſh'd, and as marble hard: _, 
Who do for gold what chriſtians do thro' grace, 


With open arms their enemies embrace: 
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"WALPOLE, when men forget to copy thee. 


How ſcience dwindles, and how volumes ſwell. 


And hold their farthing · candle to the ſun. 


1 But ſounds a prelude, and poinis out their prey: 1 


1 77 7 8 1 1 " 1 
who give a nod when broken hearts repine; 1 9 
*« The thinneſt food on which a wretch can dive E 
Or, if they ſerve you, ſerve you difinclin'd, ” .,: 4 
And, in their height of kindneſs, are unkind, 
Such courtiers were, and ſuch again may be, 


Here ceaſe my muſe ! the catalogue is wit, 

Nor one more candidate for fame admit, i 
Tho! diſappointed thouſands juſtly blame 
Thy partial pen, and boaſt an equal claim. e 
Be this their comfort, fools omitted here 35 
May furniſh laughter for another ear. 
Then let C ISIN Oo, who was ne'er refus d 
The juſtice yet of being well abus'd, By 
With patience wait; an be content to reign 
The pink of puppies in ſome future ſtrain. 

Some future (train, in which the muſe ſhall tell 


How commentators each dark paſſage ſhun, 


How tortur'd texts to ſpeak our ſenſe are dae 
And every vice is to the ſcripture laid. * . 
How miſers ſqueeze a young voluptuous peer, 
His fins to Luc irER not half ſo dear, 

How VERRES is leſs qualify'd to ſteal 
With ſword and piſtol, that with wax and ſeal. 

How lawyer's fees to ſuch exceſs are run, 
That clients are redreſs'd till they're undone, 

How one man's anguiſh is another's ſport, 
And even denials coſt us dear at court. 


How man eternally falſe judgments makes, ' , 
And all his joys and ſorrows are miſtaeeees. 
This ſwarm of themes that ſettles on my „ 
Which 1, like ſummer- flies, ſhake off again, 3 
Let other's ſing; to whom my weak eſſay 1 


* 
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That duty done, I haſten to compleat 

My own deſign ; for Toxsox's at gate. 

The love of fame, in it's effects ſurvey'd, 

The muſe has ſung; be now the cauſe N ol 
Since ſo diffuſive, and ſo wide it's ſway, 

What is this power whom all mankind obey? 


Shot from above, by heav'n's indulgence came 


: This generous ardor, this unconquer'd flame, 
To warm, to raiſe, to deify mankind, 
Still burning brighteſt in the nobleſt mind. 
By large -ſoul'd men, for thirſt of fame renown'd, 
Wiſe laws were fram'd, and ſ{acreds arts were found; 
Deſire of praiſe firſt broke the patriot 's reſt; bv 
And made a'bulwark of the warrior's breaſt ; 
It bids ARGYLL in fields and ſenates ſhine, _. 


What more can prove its origin divine? 


But oh ! this paſſion, plan ted in the ſoul, 
On eagle's wings to mount her tothe pole, 
The flaming miniſter of virtue meant, 
Set up falſe gods, and wrong d her high deſcent, | 
Ambition, hence, exerts a doubtful force, 
i blots and beauties an alternate ſource ; * 
Hence G1L Do rails, that raven of the pit, 
Who thrives upon the carcaſſes of wit; 
And in art-loving Scax BOROUGH is ſeen 
How kind a patron PoLL1o might have been. 
Purſuit of fame with pedants fills our ſchools, 
And into coxcombs burniſhes our fools; 
Purſuit of fame makes ſolid learning bright, 
And NEwToON lifts above a mortal height. 
That key of nature, by whoſe wit ſhe clears - 
Her long, long ſecrets of five thouſand years. 
| Would you then fully comprehend the whole, 
Why, and in what degrees, pride ſways the on 
(For tho' in all not equally ſhe reigns) 3 
ele to knowledge, and and * (trains, 4 
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C79 15 . 
Te 1 ! hes the doctrine I diſcloſe, .. 
As true, as if *twere writ in dulleſt proſe ; - 

As if a letter'd dunce had ſaid, © *Tis right,, 
And imexIMATUR uſher'd it to lige. 
To glorious deeds this paſhon fires the mind, 

And cloſer draws the ties of human kind; 


Confirms ſociety; ſince what we prize. 
As our chief bleſſing, mult from others riſe, . 


Ambition, in the truly noble mind, 

With ſiſter · virtue is for ever join dʒ | 
As in fam'd Lucxxce, who, with equal dread, / 
From guilt and ſhame, by her laſt conduct, fled. 


Her virtue long rebell'd in firm diſdain, + ©» "hh 1 


And the ſword pointed at her heart in vain; 
But, when the ſlave was threaten'd to be 9 7 57 5 
Dead by her ſide, her love of fame obey d. 
la meaner minds ambition works done 
But with ſuch art puts virtue's aſpect n, we 
That not more like in feature, and in mein, 
The God and mortal in the comic ſcene. 
Falſe Jur tous, ambuſh'd ia this fair diſguiſe, . 
Soon made the Roman liberties his prize. 
No maſk in baſeſt minds ambition wears, 
But in full light pricks up her aſs's ears; 
All I have ſung are inſtances of this, tt 
And prove my theme unfolded not amiſs, 


Ye vain ! deſiſt from your erroneous lle; F 1 5 


Be wiſe, and quit the falſe ſublime of life. 
The true ambition there alone reſide s 
Where juſtice vindicates, and wiſdom guides; * * 
Where inward dignity joins outward ſtate, | 
Our purpoſe good, as our atchievement greg * 
Where publick bleſſings publick praiſe mand * 
Where glory is our motive, not our end. Es 
 Would'(t thou be fam'd? have thoſe high leeds is in riew | 


Brave men would act, cho Jeandal fl hou 
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Behold a prince whom no ſwoln thoughts e! 
No pride of thrones, no fever after fame; 
But when the welfare of mankind inſpires, | 
And death in view to dear-bought glory fires; 
Proud conqueſt then, then regal pomps delight; 
Then crowns, then triumphs ſparkle in his ſight ; 
Tumult and noiſe are dear, which with them bring 
His people's bleſſings to their ardent king: 
Boat when thoſe great heroic motives ceaſe, 
* His ſwelling ſoul ſubſides to native peace; 
From tedious grandeur's faded charms wighdraws, 
A ſudden foe to ſplendor and applauſe ;, - | 
Greatly deferring his arrears of fame, 7 
= Till men and angels jointly ſhout his name. | 
8 DO pride celeſtial ! which can pridediſain 33 8 
_ O bleſt ambition! which can ne'er be vain, + 
_ From one fam'd AL INE hill which props the fy, 
10 u whoſeWtp womb unfathom'd waters lj). 
Here burſt the Ru ox and ſounding Po, there thine, 
In infant rills, the Dax us and the RHINE} 
From the rich ſtore one fruitful urn ſupplies 5 
Whole kingdoms ſmile, a thouſand harveſts me. --2 ' 
ln Brun$sWICK ſuch a ſource+the muſe adores, 
Which publick bleſſings thro? half Euxnes pours, 
When his heart burns with ſuch a godlike aim, 1 
Angels and GOR are rivals for the fame 
GORE, ho in foes can ſoft aſſections raiſe, 
And charm envenom'd ſatyr into praiſe, * 
* Nor human rage alone his pow'r perceives, 
But the mad winds, and the tumultuous waves. 
Eu'n ſtorms (death's herceſt miniſters!) forbear, 
And, in their own wild empire, learn to ſpare. 
Thus nature's ſelf, ſupporting man's decree, 
Stile BRITAIx's ſovereign, ſovereign of the ſea. , 
While ſeaandair, greatBxun s wick, ſhook our ſtate, 
And ſported with a king's and kingdom's fate, 
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| Depriv'd of what ſhe lov'd, eats WT fear, ® * "1 
Of ever loſing what ſhe held moſt der.. 5 - 
How did BAITANNIA, like + Achs, ; weep,” 1 
And tell her ſorrows to the kindred deep ? a * N 
Hang o'er the floods, and in devotion warm, 
Strive, for thee, with the ſurge, and fight the ſtorttk | 
What felt thy WaLeoLs, pilot of the realm? bm 
Our PALIinURUs © ſlept not at the hem - RR 
His eye ne'cr clos d; Jong ſince inur d to wake, 4 

And outwatch every ſtar for BaunsWick's lake. 
By thwarting puſſions toſs d, by cares oppreſt. 
He found the tempeſt pictur d in his breaſt. 2 po 
But now what joys that gloom of heart diſpel, - * 1 
Do pow'rs of anguage——but his own, can tell; 


Ae will © raiſe or huſh the civil forall 2 ; 
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Mavpan, 


Y only title to the great honour I now 
do myſelf, is the obligation I have for- 
merly received from your royal indulgence; . ..* "i 
which I remember with the utmoſt gratitude. x 
I was indeed uneaſy, till I had bethought my? 
ſelf of ſome means of relieving my heart, by _ 
expreſſing its acknowledgment. My inclin- *% 
tion carried me to poetry; your virtues deter 
mined me to facred poetry above all other; 
and in that kind there is no fubject more x // 
alted and affecting, than this Which I have 
choſen. Its very firſt mention ſnatches wax 
the ſoul to the borders of eternity, ſurrounss 
it with wonders, opens to it on every hand ü 
the moſt ſurprifing ſcenes of awe and aftoniſh- - © 
ment, and terminates its view with nothing * % 1 


to preſent itſelf before you, and mingle with _ 
the gaiety and ſplendor of uniyerſal joy and 
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ſeaſonable, which is the root of the felicit; 
now flouriſhing among us, and ſhedding its 
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thankſgiving yet if we conſider tfiat tlie 
thoughts which you will meet in the follow- 
ing pages, are ſuch as are ever uppermoſt in 
your own heart; and that in all probability, 


thoſe great bleſſings, which your people now. 
enjoy, are the reward of that religious bent of. 


mind, and virtuous diſpoſition in their prince; 
I hope that may ſeem leſs foreign and un- 


ripened fruits upon our land. 3 
THEY are ſtrangers, to your Majeſty, who 
think, when they write to the Britiſh throne, 


that victories and triumphs muſt be their con- 


ſtant theme; they know not there is ſome- 


thing you hold much dearer than either your 
fortune or your glory. They have not at- 


tended to your unbounded charities; they 
have not heard of your royal care and gene- 
roſity to thoſe who ſerve at the holy altar; 


they never ſufficiently admired your reſoluti- 


on of building magnificently to the Lord, and 


ſetting wide the gates of ſalvation: in a word, 
they are ſtill to be informed, that prudent 
councils and ſucceſsful arms, well- ordered 


ſtates, and humbled foes, are only the ſecond 
glories of your moſt illuſtrious reig. 


IT is, Madam, a proſpect truly great, to be- 


hold. you ſeated on your throne, ſurrounded 


with your faithful counſellors, and mighty 
men of war, iſſuing forth commands to your 
own people, or giving audience to the great 


princes and powerful rulers of the earth. But 
why ſhould weconfine your glory here? Iam 
pleaſed to ſee you riſe from this lower world, 
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ſoaring above-the clouds, paſſing the firſt and 
ſecon 


heavens, leaving the Gxed ſtars behind 
you; nor will I loſe you there, but keep you . 
ſtill in view through the boundleſs ſpaces on 
the other ſide of creation, in your journey to- 
wards eternal bliſs, until I behold the heaven 
of heavens. open, and angels receiving, and 
conveying you ſtill onward from the ſtreteh 
of my imagination, which tires in her purſuit, 


+ 


WHAT a panegyric is it bn human nature 


to conſider, that it ſhall come to paſs in ſome 
future time, through which the thread of our 
exiſtence ſhall run, that you yourſelf may 
forget this glorious year, or make its remem- 


brance only ſerve by compariſon to recom- 
mend ſuperior honours, and more ſplendid 


renown ? Let us tremble at the power of God, 


and adore the profuſion of his goodneſs on us 
his creatures? We behold thee, O Queen! 


greater in peace than war, great in hy alli- 
ance, great in thyſelf; we ſee thee ble 


| ſſing 
thy people, and compoſing the ſtrifes of Eu- 


rope; we ſurvey thee in this full light, this 
blaze of ſublunary 3 


| greatneſs, and -own thy 
glory is not yet begun. „ . 


Such thoughts might appear too warm and 


affected on another occaſion; but they are ſo 


natural to him who preſents ſuch a theme to 


ſuch a Queen, that they are not without vio- 


lence to be ſuppreſſed. When at your royal 
leiſure you turn over the following ſheets, if 
you find any thing tliat encourages virtue, or 


diſheartens vice, let it intercede for pardon of 


my many defects and errors. 
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particularly obliged to be, 
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| Tuar your reign may be as pious as it is : 


glorious, and give poſterity as many inſtances 


of exemplary virtue and religion as it will of 
eminent talents, and extraordinary capacities; 
that it may not only ſhine in hiſtory, and be 


22 in the annals of the earth, but alſo be 


t down in the obſervation of angels, and 
with diſtinguiſhed characters be written in the 


bock of life, to give joy at the Great Day; is 


* 


the conſtant prayer of him who is, as moſt 


Nur Majeſty's mot bund, 
Aud moft obedient Subjee?, © 
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How God deſcends. to judge the ſouls of men. 


And open all eternity to view 2. 


Henyin's holy ( 


o w ler the Atheiſt tremble; thou alone 
Canſt bid his conſcious heart the Godhead own, 
Whom ſhalt thou not reform? O thou halt ſeen, 


Thou heard'ſt the ſentence how the guilty mourn, 
Driven out from God, and never muſt return! 
Vet more, behold ten thouſand thunders fal, 


And ſudden vengeance wrap a flaming ball: 


When nature ſunk, when'ev'ry bolt was wurd, ä 
Thou ſaw'ſt the boundleſs ruins of the world. . =". 
When guilty ſodom felt the burning rain, _ 


And ſulphur fell on the devoted plain 8 


The patriareh tlius the fiery tempeſt Ee | 
With pious Horror view /d the deſart waſte; „ 
The reſtleſs ſitioke {fill way d its * „„ 


For ever riſing from the glowing groundt. 


But tell me, oh ! what ea ly pleaſure tell, FA 


To think ſogreatly and deſcribe ſo well! 


How waſt thou pleas d the wond'rous theme to try, 
And find the thought of man could riſe ed 
Beyond this world the labour to purſue,. 


But thou art beſt delighted to rchearl&i. / 
Ates W verſe: 
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0 chow haſt power the harden'd heart to warm, © 

To grieve, to raiſe, to terrify, to charmz _ 

To fix the ſoul on God; to teach the mind 

To know the dignity of human kind 3” PO 
By ſtricter rules well-govern'd life to ſean, 8 

And der the , e 
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ND iſt i it be as thou Lat "I 
Celeſtial bard, ſeraphic Young 2 
WII there no trace, no point be found 
Of all chis ſpacious glorious round? 
Von lamps of light, muſt they decay? on 
On nature's ſelf deſttction prey? . 
Then fame, the moſt immortal ching 
Ev'n thou can'ſt hope, is on the 8 
Shall Newton's ſyſtem be admir d, 
When time and motion are expir'd FS. 5 
Shall ſouls be curious to explore 275 
Who rul'd an orb that is no more? 
or ſhall they quote the pictur d age, 


. — Pope's and "Py correctiye Pages, "2 "i 


7 


a 


l Beyond, what laurels can there be 
' For Homer, Horace, Pope, or thee? 


What mocks our hope, like Sodom's fruit: 
And {ure thy plan was well deſign 5 Mee” 


o cure this madneſs of the mind: 
time our thoughts to r 


ws porger tranſient . 2 
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45 R E, 7 ctuthe, bs boy We. told, 
II The proſpects of a future ſtate unfold: 
The realms of night to mortal view 4 | 
And the glad regions of eternal day. 
This daring author ſcorns, by vulgar ways ag 
Of guilty wit, to merit worthleſs praiſe. \ 
Full of her glorious theme, his tow'ring m le, 


With gen'rous zeal a nobler fame purſues: | 


. 8 3 8 cauſe her raviſh'd heart miſpir: 77 


And with a thouſand bright ideas fires ; | 
For her quick, impatient, piercing eye, 
Ober the ſtrait limits of moxtality, 

To boundleſs orbs, and bids het fgarleſs ſoar, 
Where only Milton gain'd renown wah 
Where various ſcenes aſternately excite : ar 

Amazement, pity, terror, and delight. 45 

Thus did the muſes ſing in early cimes, ak 

Ere ſſcill d to flatter vice, and varniſh crimes: 


- Theirlyres were turn'd to virtuous ſongs . 
_ Andthe chaſte Poet, and the Prieſt, were one. 
But now forgetful of their Infant ſtate, 8 
8 * and che wanton e WK; the great; » 
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g * from the preſs, and the licentious ſtage, © bY -- 
With luſcious poiſon taint the thoughtleſs age; 3". 
| Deceitful charms attract our "wond'ring JG, So. 


So the rich ſoil of India's blooming ſhores, . + 9% + wall 


Hides fatal danger under gay delight. © 


* Whoſe falſe allu 
Hut bliſs reſembling that of ſaints abg... 
Sprung from the vilion of th Almighty' 8 love: 2 55 5 ps 


By theſe ſecured, you will with pleaſure read, 

Of future judgment, and the xiſing dead: 
„„ Oftime's grand period, heav'o and earth o'erthrown - "= 
„ And gaſping nature's laſt tremendous groan. "Ms 4 5 
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Adorn'd with laviſh nature's choiceſt ſtores, bY 
Where ſerpents lurk, by low rs conceal'd from ſig x * 


4 Purer thoughts from groſs allays reſw'd, - _ - 


* 
8 * 
. n A 1 


Not fram'd to mile a gad ſnort · li 41 joy, LY * ERS 4 " 
ements, while they pleaſe, ee 1 


Firm, ſolid bliſs, for- ever great and new, 3 g 
The more tis known, the more admur'd, "A you ; as "oa 1 
Like you, fair nymph, i in whom united ma. . 1 
Endeating ſweetneſs, unaſfed eg wWij ti. 
And all the glories | of your ſparkling rage; > ..- 
While joward virtues heighten ev'ry grace. 73 2 =. 


Theſe, when the ſtars and ſun ſhall be no Wore, wb. 


Shall beauty, to your ravag'd form reſtor : 2 
Then ſhall you ſhine 0 bet an. immortal AB. 4 2.45 1 
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2 8 oF Ipſe pater er media nimborum in nocte, coruſa oy” b 
f Fulmina molitur dextra; quo maxima mo- 


1 | Terra tremit, fu re * et mortalia corda 
ſtravit pavor.—.—. Vine, 


3 | THILE others fing the fortune of | 
Empire and arms, and all the pomp 
EL With Britain's hero*ſer their ſouls on fire,” Wa od 1 
| | And grow immortal as his deeds inſpire; „ » £08... ma 
I draw a deeper ſcene : a ſcene that yi f 
: A louder trumpet, and more dreadful fields i 
43 The world alarm'd, both earth and n ö 1 
1 And gaſping pature's laſt tremendous groan; = 
- f Death's ancient ſceptre broke, the teeming to 1 | 
The righteous judge, and man's eternal doom. 
Tuixt joy and pain view the bold ef: . 
And alk my anxioys heart, if it be mine. 
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ae great or dreadful . hn 9 * 
Within the ſight of eonſcious ſtars or ſun 2 EN 
Is far beneath my daring : I logk dow " bs Wy. 
On all the ſplendors of the Briziſh pan, 5 2 | 
\ This globe is for my verſe a narrow — ON 
| Attend me all ye glorious worlds around ! \ 
O! all ye Angels, howſoe er disjoin d. 
Of ev'ry various order, place, and kind, . 
Hear and aſſiſt a feeble mortal's lays, © oP 8 
Tis your Eternal King I ſtrive to ug 1H 
But chiefly thou, Great Ruler I Lord of all! 
| Before whoſe throne arch · angels proſtrate fall;. 
If at thy nod, from diſcord, and from night ! 
5 Sprang Beauty, and yon ſparkling worlds of light, PIES. 
_ Exalt e en me: all inward tumults quell ; N 
- The clouds and darkneſs of my mind diſpell ; 
| I0 my great ſubje& thou my breaſt . 
And raiſe my labouring foul with equal 0 
Man bear thy brow aloft, view ev'ry g 2 
In God's great offspring, beauteous nature's tales * 


F 


. . See ſpring's gay bloom; ſee golden aum 8 ſtore 3 8 
See how carth ſmiles, and hear old ocean roar. 
_ Lcviathans but heave their cumbrous mail, 255 


It makes a tide, and wind - bound navies fail, 
Hexè, foreſts riſe, the. mountain's awful price; - 
— rivers meaſure climes, and worlds divide: 
| There, vallies fraught with gold's reſplendent ſeeds, 
Hold kings, and kingdoms fortunes in their beds: 90 8 
There, to the ſkies, of iring hills aſcend, 6. 33 
And i into diſtant lands their "hades extend. * mY — 7 
View cities, armies, fleets ; of fleets the pride; 
See Europe's law, in J\bio* channel, ride. 85 ; 5 
View the whole earth's vaſt landſkip unconfi 4 Ls „ | 
Or view in Britain all her glories join. 5.44 
Then let the fir thy wonder raiſe: 
TY raiſe thy wonder, but tranſcend hy pe, ; 
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Thick clouds of zug ſhall ariſe on da & 4 i ? 
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Can ſcarce the diſtant azure bounds deſcry: 1 — 
Wide theatre; where tempeſſz play at . „ 
And God's right hand can all its wrath Albege. . 
Mark how theſc radiant lamps inflame the * a 
Call forth the ſeaſons, and the year controul?2 
They ſhine thro? time, with an unalter d ray: 
see this grand period riſe, and that decay:  _ 
So vaſt, this world's a gra; yet myriads grace 
With golden pomp the throng'd ethereal * 5 wt „ 
So bright, with ſuch a wealth of glory ſtor-dqdſ >» oY 
*Twere fin in heathens not to have a lor d. 15 „ 
How great, how firm, how facred all 1 1 8 8 1 
"Hoo worthy an immortal round of yea? CC 
Yer all mult drop, as autumn's ſicklieſt gen, 7 * . 
And earth and firmament be ſought in vain: _. . 
The track forgot where conſtellations Wen. | 1 „ 
Or where the Stuarts fill d an awful throne: 7 5 
Time ſhall be lain, all nature be deſtroy" d. 
Nor leave an atom in the mighty void. 
Sooner or latter, in ſome future date, 1 b WA 
(A dreadful ſecret in the book of fate) "3 
This hour, for aught all human wiſdom knows, _ ä © | 
Or when ten thouſand harveſts more have toe: 
When ſcenes are chang'd on this revolying cart 4 << 
Old empires fall, and give new empires birth. „ 
While other Bourbous rule in other lands, 
And (if man's ſin forbids not) other aue; 
While the {till buſy. world is treading o er 
The paths they trod five thouſand years before, * 5 
Though as thoſe who now life's mazes tun, 
Of earth diſſoly d or an extinguiſh d fan, 
(Ye ſublunary worlds, awake, awake! W 2 
ve rulers of the nations, hear and ſhake 9 | 


| Tt 3 SN 25 
id winds the fcatter'd foreſi el 4 

Eternal mountains, like their cedars, bend; | 
The valleys yawn, the troubled ocean rar, | 
And break the bondage of his wonted ſhorezy | 
A ſanguine ſtain the filver moon o'er-ſpready | 
Darkneſs the circle of the ſun inyadez | ** 


From inmoſt hear n inceffunt thunders toll 
And the ſtrong echo bound from pole to pole. 4 2 
When lo! a mighty trump, one half conceal'd bs 
la clouds, one half to mortal eye reveal d. 
Shall pour a dreadful note: the piercing _ 5 
Shall rattle in the centre of the ball; „ 
Th' extended circuit of creation ſhake, op Se" 
The living die with fear, the dead wake. „ 
Oh pow'rful blaſt ! to which no equal ſound, 
Did &er the frighted ear of nature wound, 
Tho' rival clarions have been ſtrain'd on high, 
And kindled wars immortal through the ſky, 
Tho God's whole enginry diſcharg'd, and all 
The rebel angels bellow'd in their fall. "3 24 
Have angels ſinn'd? and ſhall not man re 1 ET 
- How ſhall a ſon of earth decline the ſnare 8 
Not folded arms, and ſlackneſs of the mind, 
Can promiſe. for the ſafety of mankind: 5 

- None are ſupinely good; thro? care and pain, 1 

* And various arts, the ſteep aſcent we gain. | 

+ © This is the ſcene of combate, not of reft, 

Man's is labor ious happineſs at beſ , \-/ 
On this ſide death his dangers never "conſe; „ 
His joys are joys of conqueſt, not of . 

If then, obſequious to the will of fate 
And bending to the terms of human ſtate, _ © 

WMben guilty joys invite us to their arms, 1 

5 When beauty ſmiles, or grandeur ſpreads r . 3 

The conſeious ſoul would this great ſcene 8 wth . 

Call down chi immortal hoſts i in dread me „ 8 
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And raiſe from ſilent graves the trembling 93 


And all the dreadful i image ſet to view,” 


Ia pleaſing luſtre, and detain our eyes; 


Still onward in their circling journey preſt; 
And ſweet viciſſitudę of fall and ſpring: op f . ; 


And oe thoſe ** e 2 8 abe „ 


The trumpet ſound, as Chriſtian wind b 5 


Such deep impreſſions would the picture mag. 
No pow'r on earth her firm reſolve could ſhak es "Rp "He ; 
Engag'd with angels ſhe would greatly ſtand, Ip es 
And look regardleſs down on ſea and land; 
Not proffer'd worlds her ardoùr could hefty 12 
And death might ſhake His chreat't ning lance in yain ; bs 
Her certain conqueſt would endear the fight 
And danger ſerve but to ſupply delight. ”" # 
Inſtructed thus to ſhun'the fatal ſpriog, © *© 
Whence flow the terrors of that day I ing; 
More boldly we our labours may. purſue, 12 


The ſparkling eye, the leck and painted breaſt, 
The burniſh'd ſcale; curl'd train, and riſing ach, 

All that is lovely in the noxious ſagke,  _ © . 
Provokes our fear, and bids us fly the brake 


The ſting once drawn, his guiltleſs beauties ri iſe 
3 


We view with } joy, what once did hortor move, "ME." 
And ſtrong averſion ſoftens into love. | 
Say then, my muſe, whom diſmal ſcenes ts. 


Frequent at tombs, and inthe realms of 8 "Bis 2 9 


Say, melancholy maid, if bold to dare 

The laſt extremes of terror and deſpair; . 

Oh ſay, what change on earth, what heart T? man, 

This blackeſt moment ſince the world, began. cs 25 
Ah mournful turn! the bleſsſul earl „ * 8 

At leiſure on her axle roll d in ſtate? 

While thouſand golden planets knew no reſt? . 


A grateful change of ſeaſons ſome to bring, 


Some thro' vaſt oceans to conduct the keel, 
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15 00 her ſome their ſplendors to diſplay, 


And gitd her globe with tributary day: 


This world ſo great, of joy the bright abode, 


Heav'y's darling child, and fav'rite of her God, 


Now looks an exile from her Father's care, 
Deliver'd o'er to darkneſs and deſpair. 


No fun in radiant glory ſhines on high; 


No light but from the terrors of the lky ; 1 
Fall'n are her mountains, her fam'd fivers lolt, 
And all into a ſecond chaos tolt: 
One univerſal ruin ſpreads abroad; 
Nothing is ſafe beneath the throne of God. 

Such, earth, thy fate! What then canſt thou afford 
To comfort, and ſupport thy guilty lord? 


Man, haughty lord of all beneath the moon, 


How muſt he bend his ſoul's ambition down ? 


Proſtrate the reptile own, and diſavow 


His boaſted ſtature, and aſſuming browW? 


Claim kindred with the clay, and curſe his form, 


That ſpeaks diſtinction from his ſiſter worm ? 

What dreadful pangs the trembling heart invade ? 
Lord, why dolt thou forfake whom thou haſt 1 ? 
Who can ſuſtain thy anger? who can ſtand 


Beneath the terrors of thy lifted hand? 


It flies the reach of thought; oh ſave me, Pow r 

. Of pow'rs ſupreme, in that tremendous hour! 
Thou, who beneath the frown of fate haſt ſtood, 
And in thy dreadful agony ſweat blood; 308 
Thou, who för me thro? every throbbing vein 

Haſt felt the keeneſt edge of mortal pain 
Whom death led « captive thro' the tealms below, 
And caught thoſe horrid myſteries of woe ; py 
Defend oy oh my God! ch ſave me, Pow r 

Of powers 3 in — * hour 1 


© 


The port he ſeeks obedient to her lord, 


 Heay? ns! e'en the good man trembles— 


| ; Borne, like Elijah, in a Car of fire. "I. a bs | 


"x. 19 ” : 
From eaſt to weſt they fly, from pole ta line, : 
Imploring ſhelter from wrath divine; _ 

Beg flames to wrap, or e ſeas to er, 

O rocks to yawp compaſſionately deep: 


| Seas caſt the monſter forth to meet his doom, : 


And rocks but priſon up for wrath to come. 
So fares a traitor" to an earthly crown; + .- 
While death ſits threat'ning in his Prince's frown, 
His heart's diſmay'd ; and now his fears rome 
To change his native for a diſtant land : 
Swift orders fly, the king's ſevere Mree . | 
Stands in the channel, and locks up the fea; 43 


* * 
. 


Hurls back the rebel to his lifted ſword. 

But why this idle toil to paint that day? 
This time elaborately thrown away? 
Words all ip vain pant after the diſtreſs, =_ 
The height of cloquence would make it leſs: 


"Rs & i 
a 


And is there a laſt day? and mult there come. 


A ſure, a fixt inexorable doom FA 

Ambition ſwell, and thy proud fails to ſhow, HOW? Y 
Take all the winds that vanity can blow; = FG 
Wealth, oh a golden mountain blazing land, 1 


And reach an India forth in either 9 3 * 


Spread ally porpe daes, umprngoins, + © tf 


And thou, more dreadful foe,' bright beauty thige ; 55 
Shine all; in all your charms together rife; ' _ 
That all, in all your charms, I may deſpiſe, 
While I mount upward on a ſtrong celre, . 1950 


In hopes of glory to be quite involy'd4. 
To ſmile at death ! to long to 5 


From our _ a anna to receive! 0 : 


DL 20 =_ 
What * this ? and ſhall the vidtor: now i 
Boaſt the proud laurels on his loaded brow? 
Religion !], oh thou cherub, heavenly bright! 
Oh joys unmix'd, and fathomleſs delight ! 
Thou, thou art . nor ſind I in the whole 
Creation aught, but God and myown ſoul. 
For ever then, my ſoul, thy God adore, 
Nor let the brute creation praiſe him more, 
Shall things i inanimate my conduct blame, 
And fluſh my conſcious cheek with ſpreading ſhame ? - 
They all for him purſue, or quit their end; 


In ſolid heaps th' unfrozen billows ſtand, 
To reſt and ſilence awd by his command: 
' Nay, the dire monſters that infeſt the flood, 
By nature dreadful and a-thirſt for blood 
His will can calm, their ſavage tempers bind,” 
And turn to mild protectors of mankind. 
Did not the Prophet this great truth maintain 
In the deep chambers of the gloomy main; 
_  Whecndarkneſs round him all horrors read, 
And the ſea bellow'd o'er his finking head? 
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And all the warring winds tumultous riſe; 

=. When now the. foaming lurges toſt on diet d 
= * Diſcloſe the ſands beneath, and touch the 8 
1 When death draws near, mariners aghaſt 
Look back with terror on their actions paſt; . 

77 'Þ ir courage ſickens into deep diſmay, 
Fhearts thro' fear and anguiſh melt away; 
Nor tears, nor pray'rs, the tempeſt can appeaſe; 

Now they devote their treaſure to the ſea 
= + Unload their ſhatter d bark, tho' richly fraught, | a 
mil 04 think the hopes of life are cheaply bought, 
win gems and gold; but oh, the ſtorm ſo high! 
UTNTU!NTtor gems nor-gold the hopes of life can buy. 


The mounting flames their burning pow x . | 


When now the thunder roars, the ightaing flew, 
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The mem h Prophet then, ennie to fore, 
They headlong plunge into the briny wave; 
Down he deſcends, and booming o'er his head 
The billows cloſe ; he's number d with the dead. 
(Hear, O ye juſt! attend, ye virtuous few! - * 
And the bright paths of piety purſue.) 9 
Lo! the great Ruler of the world from big 
Looks ſmiling down with a Propitious eye. 

Covers his ſervant with his gracious hang 
And bids tempeſtous nature filent ſtandd/ 
Commands the peaceful waters to give place, 

Or kindly fold him in a ſoft embrace: 
He bridles in the monſters of the deep, 

The bridled monſters awful diſtance keep; 
Forget their hunger, while they view their prey; 
And guiltleſs gaze, and round the ltranger play. 
But (till ariſe new wonders; nature's Lord 

Sends forth into the deep his pow'rful word 
And calls the great leviathan: the great | TY TB 
Leviathan attends in all his ſtate ; DT Oe, 
Exults for joy, and with a Waben bound 
Makes the ſea ſhake, and heaven and earth reſound 3 3 
Blackens the waters with the riſing ſand, 5 
And drives vaſt billows to the diltant land. 
As yawns an earthquake, when impriſon'd air, 
Struggles for vent, and lays the center bare, | 
The whale expands his jaws enormous fize, 
The Prophet views the cavern with ſurprize; 
Meaſures his monſtrous teeth-afar deſcryd, 

And rolls his wond' ring eyes from fide to ſide ; 
Then takes poſſeſſion of the ſpacious ſeat, * 
And fails ſecure within the dark retreat. 
Now is he pleas d the northern blaſt to hear, 
And hangs on liquid mountains void of fear, | 
Or falls immerſt into the deeps below 
. ae the, fend e Waters 1 neyer Wow; * 


IS 


To the be of the hills cy 
Dwells in the ſhelving mountains dreadful ſhade 2 
Where plummet neyer reach'd he draws breath, 
And glides ſerenely thro*the paths of death. 
Two wondrous days and nights thro coral groves, 
Thro' labyrinths of rocks, and ſands he roves: 
When the third morning with its level rays 
The mountain gilds, and on the billows plays, 
It ſees the king of waters riſe and pour 

His ſacred gueſt uninjur'd on the ſhore: 
A type of that great bleſſing, which the muſe 
In her next labour ardently purſues,. 


<5 


# 


3 e 1 that the Mares will ifs again 
from the duſt; after yOu like the Gods, . 
will be immortal. | 


OW man awakes, and from his filent bed. 
Where he has _ for ages, lifts his dead; | 1 hg a J 1 
Shakes off the ſlumber of ten thouſand pers, 
And on the borders of new worlds appears. . 8 oy bY. 7 a" 
Whate'er the bold, the raſh adventure colt, 3 
In wide eternity I dare be loſt. . 4 1 G 
The muſe wont in narrow bounds to fing, _ | . „ 
To teach the ſwain, or celebrate the kin a. r 
I graſp the whole, no more to parts confin'd, | 
I lift my voice, and ſing to human kind: : 9 
I ſing to men and angels; angels binn 
While ſuch the theme, their ſacred N with mine, 5 
Again the trumpet's intermitted found, 8 
Rolls the wide circuit of creation round, 5 . 
An univerſal concourſe to prepare „ 
* chat ever bnd the 8 


1 2 
* A 

8 8 
8 

* 


Io ſome wide Feld, which achre whidhwinds heep, 

Drive cities, feaſts, mountains to the deep: 

To ſmoothe and lengthen out th unbounded ce, 

And ſpread an area for all human race. 

Now monuments prove faithful to hep truſt, 
And render back their long committed duſt. 

Now carnels rattle; ſcatter d limbs, and 1 

The various bones obſequious to the call, 

Self-mor'd advance; the neck perhaps to meet 

The diſtant head, the diſtant legs the feet. 

Dreadful to view, ſee through the duſk y 7 

Fragments of bodies in confuſion fly, 

© To diſtant regions journeying there to claim 

| Deſerted members, and complete the frame. 

When the world bow'd to Rome's almighty ford, 
Rome bow'd to Pompey, and confeſs d her | i. 

Let one day loſt, this deity below / 

Became the ſcorn and pity of his foe. | 

His blood a traitor's ſacrifice was made, \ 

And ſmoak'd indignant on a ruffian's blade. 

Na trumpet's ſound, no gaſping army's rl. $ 

Bid with due horror his great ſoul farewell... 

- "Obſcure his fall! all welt'ring in his gore, 

His trunk was caſt to periſh on the ſhore! 

While Julius frown'd the bloody monſter dead, 

Who brought the world in his great rival's bead. 


This ſever d head and trunk ſhall join once more, f £4 


Tho? realms now riſe between, and oceans roar. . 


The trumpet's ſound each vagrant mote ſhall hear, 


Or fix 'd in earth, or if afloat in air, 

Obey the ſignal W in e wind, 

And not one ſleeping atom Jag behisd. | 
So ſwarming bees, that on a ſummer's * 

In airy rings, and wild meanders play, 


Charm'd with the brazen ſound, their wand ; rings end, 


And gently circling on a bough deſcend, 5 


— 


the body —_— the ige 4 * NS > 
8 | Wich has perhaps been flutt' ring near the * Bp * 5 
. br midſt the burning planets wond'nng ſtray d. 
. Dr hover'd oer where her pale corple — 33... 

Or rather coaſted on her final ſtate ® 
And feardy or wiſ'd tor hor.appotated fare: 


. Now welt Go ever her mon . BS. | 
le, which ran down before, ſa Nad ib w ö 
T he ſprings-maintain an everlaſting round, 
Thus a frail model of the work deſign * 
Firſt takes a copy of the builds mind, 

I Before the ſtructure firm with laſting oa, Be VG 
And marble bowels of the ſolid rock, Lee wh Us Ws 5 
Turus the ſtrong arch. and bids the columas ane, | 
And beat the loſty palace to the ſkies; Tl 
The wrongs of time enabled to ſurpaſs,” 68-2 4 "© 
With bars of adamapt, and mw of rl” AE 5 RA 
That ancient, ſacred and illuſtrious * —— EO 
Where ſoon or late fair Albion's heroes i come, So 
From camps, and courts, tho? great, and wiſe, an and ju 
Jo feed the worm, and moulder into dult; . 
That ſolemn manſion of the royal dead. 
Where paſſing o'er ſleeping monarchs kg; . 8 
Now populous o erſſows: a numerous egy „ Yr hÞ 
Of riſing kings fill all th? extended ſpace.” ds i | * i 3 * 
A life well ſpent, not the victorious org 
Awards the crown, and ſtiles the greater 10. 
Nor monuments alone and burial-earth, 3 
1 with man to this his ſecond bite; 
BZBut where gay palaces i in pomp ariſe, e „ 
1 . e re e the 1 Ak e 
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Nations mal Pty ho Age $9 1. 
Support the pride of their luxurious ſons. 1 5 * 3 
The moſt magnificent, and coltly OW” fs 
Is but an upper chamber to a tomb. 3 
No ſpot on earth, but has ſupply d a Iran 4 % 

And human ſkulls the ſpacious ocean pave, 
All's full of man, ancꝭ at this dreadful turn, 
The ſwarm ſhall iſſue, and the hive ſhall bn. 
tiail at once, nor in like manner rife: + 


* 2 
5 2p" 


; "Some ff with pain their flow unwilling eyes 3- Ly "hs 


Shrink backward from. the terror of the li ght, 


5 gf And bleſs the grave, and call for laſting might... 


Others, whoſe long Wempred virtue ſtood -, 


Fix' d as a rock, and broke the ruſhing i 
Whofe firm reſolve, nor beauty could melt deen, 


Nor raging tyrants from their poſture frown ; 3 


A yawning gulph, and fiends on ey r * 4 
Serene the view, impatient of delay, | © Var Toe 
ay! 1 


Such in this day of horrors ſhall be ſeeh, 5 Wo, 25 


To ſace the thunders wWith a God like mien, nag” | 
| The planets drop, their thoughts are ed hey?” 
© The centre ſhakes, their heads diſdain to Os, + 


An earth diſſolving, and a.heav'n thrown n 


A 


And bleſs the dawn of everlaſting 


.: On wond'rous change ! ! what unknown TR nile, 
Shake my belief, and fill me with ſur prize? 


- Here, Greatneſs, proſtrate, falls, there, Strength, 5 


place; 


Here, La Lazars funle, there, Beauty piles her five" * w 


_ Chriſtians, and Jews, and Turks, and 828 lena. 


A blended throng, one undiſtinguiſh'd band. 

Some who perhaps by mutual wounds N d, 

With zeal for diſtin@ perſuaſions fir d, 

In mutual riendſhip their long ſlumber break, 

And hand in hand their Saviour's love partake. 
But none ate fluſh'd with brighter joy, or warm 4 


3s + Witijuter conhiJente, 3 * 3 a : 


"Than thats wh E 8 
Have made them pi blic fathers of mankind, *%. # 
I3m4 that uluſtrious Fankk, What mining lipht 25 2 
wich ſuch diftinguiſh'd glory fills my ſight FOE + aw * wh 
2 Bend down, my grateful muſe; chat homage . . 5 7 1 4 : 
Which to ſuch worthies thou art proud to W-. 
Whickham I Fox! Chiehley! hail eden * *% zo 
KY Who to far diſtant times diſpenſe your beams ;. 7” 8 
Beneath your ſhades, and near your ery ſtal , 
1 I firſt preſum's to touch the trembling ſtrings * 3 
** hail, th rice honour'd ! twas your great renown * 2 aY 
To bleſs a ople, and-oblige a cron. ut * 
3 en othe 1eth of years ſhall blaſt," 1 
„ e adopted fons your fame ſhall laft,”' W 2 8 ww 
OE” 0 - And make thoſe Kings to lateſt ages e „ 
Thoſe happy me s; under whom fy dene, 1255 85 -" 
A moment ſhone, uſtriouſly eit, Ms * ] 
Then left the morning world, aut 5 * woes 3 
But new you rife'eternally to Haine, 
Eternally to drink the rays divine. We 42 8 
Indulgent God 1 ch how ſhall rats caſe 1 0 
His ſoul to due returns of grateful prailegy's 8 
For bounty ſo profuſe to human king & 
"7 wondrous gift of an eternal mind? 1. | po Ge 
Shall 1, who ſome few years ago was leſs © 
Than worm, or mite or ſhadow can 4 ee 
Was nothing ; ſhall I live, when ey he A . 
Ol ev'y ſtar ſhall languiſn or expire? „„ 
When earth's no more, ſhall 1 eri - Se ke 
And through the radiant files of angels move. A 
Or as before the throne of God Iſtand,” '* 
See new wands n n his ſpacious r. b an + 
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8 55 1 25 % 1 85 286 ON bo "fs 
| Where cur we” ſhall 3 taugh * Fs 7 
4 we now fell how Michael ſyng or fought? | 
All that has being in full concert Join, 1 e fe 1 7 
And celebrate the depths of Love Divine? ES 
haut oh! before this bliſsful ſtate, — „ 
Th' aſpiring ſoul this wond'rous height can fours. i>.81 
The judge deſcending, thunders from afar, / 9 
Wy. Andall mankind is ſymmon'd to the bar. hn 
HI) mighty ſcene I next preſume to a fo = N 
= .- Attend great Anna, with religious awe, „ 
_ Expect not here the known ſucceſsful arts, Kin 9 
_ To win attention, and command our hearts „ x 
Picton be far away, let no machine 
= Deſcending here, no fabled god be ſeen 3 
WE - Bchold the GOD of Gods indeed deſcend, 
_ And worlds unnumber'd his approach HOO 
Io! the wide theatre, whoſe ample pany: OY 
r Mull entertain the whole of human races, 
4414 heav'n's all- powerful edict is prepar'd, 
= 3 And fenc'd around with an immortal gua 3 
1 Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds o'erflow, „ "fp 
Wy The mighty plain, and daluge all bel“. 
eder age, and nation pours along; „„ 
Nimrod and Bourdon mingle in the My: 1 
Adam ſalutes his youngeſt ſon; no ſihg g 
Olfall choſe ages, which their birth disjoin. — vN 
How empty learning and how vain is ar. 
Baut as it mends the life, and guides the heart 7 1 
== ve volumes have been ſwell'd what time been fo = 
IT To fix a hero's birth-day or deſcent? _ © wx 
4 F What joy mult ix now yield, what raptures ile, $3 +». 
tg I To ſee the glorious race pf ancient days ? e | 
* To greet ol worthies, who perhaps have Noo 
Fo  - lilkſtrious on record before the flood? | us 5 
1 * . Na a nearer care your ſoul e Dok 8 8 
1 2. 15 N in * 4 1 1 _ þ 55 . A b 
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The * that Fang on he Wien = Ts 


BH - The leaves that tremble jo the ſhady grove...” . * 8 75 =o 

* / +» Tho lamps that gild the 1 pangled vaults above. 5 
Ls ; "1 Sg.” 16 1599) 7 
4 Thot overwhelming armies, whoſe command | IS; $5. _ 
Said to one empire, Fall; another, Stand: Es 


HH Whoſe rear lay wrap in night, while bee dawa 
& har Rouz'd the broad front, and call'd the battle n YI 
Til Great Xerxes world in arms, proud Canne's Ta, ”y 1 g 7 96 
: Where Carthage taught victorious Rome to yield. "© 
(Another blow Va broke the fate's decree, . _ 

P Aud earth had wanted her fourth monarchy) 
Immortal Blenheim, fam'd: Ramillia's hoſt, „ 
They all are here, and bere they all are t 3 7 5 . 
Their millions ſwell to be diſcern'd in Vain, ORD 
Lolt as a billow in thy unbounded man. 
_ This echoing. voice now rends the Wang gi. 
For judgment, judgment ſons of men prepare ob 
Earth ſhakes ane w, I hear her groans profound, 
And hell through all her trembling realms cond. 
\_  Whotger thou art, thou greateſt pow'r of x 
2 Bleſt with molt equal planets at thy birthz 
Whole valour drew the molt ſueceſs ſul ſword, | 
Moſt realms united in one common lord; . * 
Who on the day of triumph ſaidſt, Be ine „ 
The ſkies, Jehovah, all the world is mine oF =. 558 
Dare not to lift thine eye alas ! my me,, ES 5 — 
How art thou loſt? what numbers canſt thoy chile. Ps 
A A ſudden bluſh inflames the waving WY. 18 "i 
And now the crimſon curtains open fly; 
I] far within, and far above all height, © 4 
5 Wnere Nats lovireign reigns in ts ” | wy | 
e 5 
-Wikee 9 he inen and A ous. * „ 
Shot from his eye, does all her works fe: 2 15 5 . 
Creates, ſupports, confounds! where time and age, 
a mw ang orm, ee life'a ind. | LAs... 
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Wait re at the ſootſioof 4 ir God, ; 85 
And move obedient at his awful nod; . . 
Whence he beholds us vagrant emmets cet: p* " 8 "i 
At random on this air-ſuſpended ball, 15 *. Y 
(Speck of creation) if he pour one breath. wy 3 
The bubble breaks, and tis eternal Th oO 
Thence iſſuing I behold (but mortal fi *. 4. 
Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing ſea of light 15 8 
I fee on an empyreal flying throne I 
Aufully rais d, Heav'n's everlaſting Son; 
Crown'd with that majeſty, which form' 4 the wats, 
And the grand rebel flaming downward N 5 
11 Virtue, dominion, praile, omnipotence, 1 BY op 8 
_ ' Support the train of their trium phant Prince, 
__ A zone, beyond the thought of angels 8 
Around him like the zodiac winds its Ti; 
Night ſhades the ſolemp arches of his „ | 
And in his cheek the purple morning glows. © 
Where er ſerene he turns propitious eyeg, 3 
Or we expect, or find a paradiſe: _ 
But if reſentment reddens their mild beamp, 
Ay > he Eden kindles, and the world's in flames. 
On one hand, knowledge ſhines in pureſt licht, | 
0s one, the {word of juſtice fiercely bright. © 
_ Now bend the knee in ſport, preſent the reed; 
No tell che ſeourg'd impoſtor he ſhall bleed! ? 
© But oh ! you ſons of men, exalt your voice, 
And bid the ſoul through all her powers jane) $1 74 
0 5 Mercy, his darling, in his boſom found, og 
Scͤỹcatters ambrofial bdours all around; Ee 
+, Unbeads his brow, and mitigates his frown, 1 
Aud ſooths his rage, and melts his thunders down, = 
+ 12 25 My thoughts are chang'd; now man exalt ae £ . 
"| [ Sn 85 | is thy dread Judge thy dear Redeemer «i 
= + © Ev'n Judas firuggles his diſpair fo quell ; 
1 "oat 15 CY ox hg Amel W 5 in the Hades: of bel. 
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Ethou rend thy garments, w we | PP: 
Deep. are the horrors of eternal fame! che 


of life al Sens e beada cs | 
Loud thunders round him roll, and gigs ly; 
Th' angelic hoſt is rang d in bright atray's 
Some touch the ſtring, ſome ſtritke the ſoundit 
And mingling voices with rich concert ſwell z. 3 
Voices feraphic ; bleſt with ſuch a ſtraa, . 3 
| Cov'd Satan hear, he were a God agann n 
All heav'n-ſhines forth, in all her pomp 8 
For God, himſelf, magaificently great. 
Triumphant King of glory? Soul of bliſs? | 5 
What a ſtupendous turn of fate is this ne: hp 5 3 
O? whither.art thou rais d above the Go Op” 
And indigence of him, in Bethlem born; ny 8 
A needy; helpleſs, unacoounted gueſt, rs 


2 „ EOS 


And but a ſecond to the fodd erid dealt ? . "x 
How. chang d from him, who' meckly pr W ia 
Vouchſaf d to waſh the foet himſelf had made? 1 


From him, who was ; betray d, forſook, deny'd, af” 3 : 


Wept, Hoa | » Pray; d, » bled, bil grant” 


Hang piere' 4 1 5 8 im red by the Toe, . 

All heav's in tears above. earth — 
And was't enough to bid the ſun tetire? 
Why did not nature at thy groanexpire.? 
I ſee 1 hear, I feel the pangs divine, 3 = ee 
The world is vaniſh'd, am wholly t thine. un #4 on 4 


8 


Miſtaken Ciiphas! ah! which blaſfhem'd, .. rY 4 | 


Thou or thy priſgter ? Which mall be condemn” 25 20 . 7 * | 


But God is good eis wond'rons all! 1 r pos” 5 e 3 7 


Thou gaviſt to: death, ſhame, torture, 0 4 for i Wd 


Now the. deſcef | triumph _ its) 


There all as clouds. Gade 4's mo cola 2 
Diſtin& with orient veins, and | golden „„ 
One fix d on earth, and one in ſea, and 1 3 
Its ample ſoot the ſwelling billows Jound:.. 

Theſe : an immeaſurable arch ſupport, 

The grand tribunal of his awſul court, 


Sheets of bright azure from the pureſt fey, eee 1 
— Stream ow, the yon arch, and round the cctumas Bs 


each wrapt in e e de lies; . N 
And on the point of his own arrow dies. . 
Here high enthron'd th' Eternal judge is plac'd; 5 
With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac dj; 
Stars on his robes in beautevus order meet, 
_ and the ſun burns beneath bis dreadful feet, 
Now an archangel eminently bright, 5 1 | 
From off his ſilver ſtaff of wond rous height, | SIEM 
- Unfurls the Chriſtian flag, which waving! wi LO 
And ſhuts and opens more than half tlie flkte 
The croſs ſo ſtrong a red, it ſhades a Ad) ens 
=. Where'er floats, on earth, in air, or mann 
Pluſhes the hill, and ſets on fire the wood, 1 
. » Angiturns the deep dy d ocean into blood, 
. Oh formidable glory ! dreadful bright? 8 = 
Wh Refulgent tortuke to the guilty fight of MN 
> © Ah turn, unwary miſe, por dare reveal «5 on 
What horrid thoughts with the polluted dwell. „ Oh 
say not (to make the ſun ſhrink in bis beam) „ an 


. 2 © Dare not affirm they wiſh it all a dream: | Fe] 

© With, or their ſouls may with their ins dey, Fa = _ « 1 
or God be ſpoil'd of his eternal ſway, 5 © 
du rather, if thou know'lt the meens, unfold e «7 
Ho they with tranſport may the ſcene ada. f - L 


"Ah how ! but by repentance, by a mind 


$ Wick, and fe ere en offence to find z. 


And all the pious'violence of prayr? 
Thus then with ferveney till now unknown, 


© Whoſe will the wild tumultuous ſeas bey. 1 


That flame to tempeſt, and that tempeſt tame: 


7c Thy pow' r, my weakneſs may ever ſee, 1 WA, | 
And wholly dedicate my ſoul to thee.. „ 
Reign o'er my will; my paſſions ebb and fox 


© To bring th' eternal Author to my mind. 
When oceans roar, or awful thunders roll, 


8 My thou gin of hn dread er ſhake emy out 


EOS, N 33 1 1 
By tears, ea and — 4 k; 


I caſt my he art before th' eternal throne, © 

In this great temple, which the ſkies ſurround 

For homage to its Lord, a narrow bound. 
O thou! whoſe balance does the mountains weight 


« Whoſe breath can turn thoſe watry worlds to. flame, 


* Earth's meaneſt ſon, with trembling, proſtrate fall, * 
And on the plenty of thy goodneſs calls. #8 

© Ah! give the winds all paſt offence to ſeep, | 
© To ſcatter wide, and bury in the deep: 


At thy command, nor human motiveknow ! o 
© If anger boil, let anger be my praife, 
And fin thegraceful indignation ratle, 4% 1 
My love be warm to ſuccour the diſtreſs d,. a. 
And life the burden from the ſoul oppreſs d. e 
* Oh may my underſtanding ever read 
© This glorious volume, which thy wiſdom malie! 5 8 
Who decks the maiden ſpring with flow'ry pride a 1 
* Who, calls forth ſummer, like a ſparkling bride 5 
* Who joys the mother autumn's bed to crown? 
* An bids old winter lay her honours down? K . 0 


4. 
- 
6. 


Not the great Ottoman, or greater Czar, f N 3 
Not Europe's arbitreſs of peace and war. 5 . 


May fea and land, and earth and heay'n be join'd, 
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© Tis thou that leads our profile armies forth, 
And giv'ſt great Anne thy ſceptre o'er the north, 


t 34 = : 
© When earth's io Iren or 8 proudly hive, 3 
© Adore, my heart; the Majeſty Divine. Ki 
© Thro' ev'ry ſcene of life, or peace, or war, 
plenty, or want, thy glory be my care! 
* Shine we in arms? or ſing beneath our vine? 
* Thane is the vintage, and the conquelt thine : 
© Thy pleaſure points the ſhaft; and bends MY bow; 
The cluſter blaſts, or bids it richly fo F; 


Grant I may ever at the morning- ray, 
Open with pray'r the conſecrated day: 
Tune thy great praiſe, and bid my ſoul ariſe, 


And with thie mounting ſun aſcend the ſkies 


« As that advances, let my zeal improve, 
© And glow with ardour of conſummate love; 
Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the ſetting ſun 


My endleſs worſhip ſhall be ſtill begun. 


. * And oh! permit the gloom of ſolemh night, 
To ſacred thought may forcibly invite \ 

When this world's ſhut, and awful planers riſe, - 
Call on our minds, and raiſe them to the ſkies ; 


_* Compoſe our ſouls with a leſs dazzling ſight, 


And thew all nature in a milder light; 
How every boiſteròus thought in calms ſubſi des! = 


* How the ſmooth d ſpirit into goodneſs glides; 
O how divine! to tread the milky way, 

© To the bright palace of the Lord of day; 
His court admire, or fur his favour ſue, 


Or leagues of friendſhip with his ſaints renew; 


© Pleas'd to look down, and fee the world afleep, 


© While I long vigils to its founder keep. 


« Canſt thou not ſhake the centre? oh controul, 


© Subdue by force the rebel in my ſoul : 


Thou, who can ſtill the raging of the flood, 
Reſtrain the various tumults of my blood; 


+ Teach me with equi firmneſs to ſuſt 


| « Alluring pleaſure, and aſſaulting pain. 5 e 
: 00 may I pant for thee in each deſire! 9 
9 And with ſtrong faith foment the holy! fire! | 
| «. Stretch out my ſoul in hope; and grep: the prize, 423 
J Which in eterpity's deep boſom liess 
At the great day of recompence bebold, Es © 
© Devoid of fear, the fatal book unfold ! e * 
8 Then wafted upward to the bleſsful ſeat, t 
7 From age to age my grateful ſong repeat: 
My light, my life, my God, my ſaviour ſec, 1 


rival angels 1 in the praiſe of thee,” 
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if Eſſe quoque in fatis reminiſcitur affore tempus, 
= Quo mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia cœli 
Ardeat et mundi moles operſa laboret. Ov1 MET: 


HE unfolding, the reſplendent ſeat. 

Of ſaints and angels, tremendous fare 
Of miley ſouls, the gloomy realms of woe, 
And all the horrors of the world below, 

1 4 I next preſume to ſing: what yet remains 

_ Demands my laſt, but moſt exalted ſtrains. 

I. oy And let the muſe or now affe& the ſky, 

WW Orin inglorious ſhades for ever ly. 
She kindles, ſhe's inflam'd ſo near the goal; 
= i * She mounts, ſhe gains upon the ſtarry pole; 
1 Tbe world grows leſs. as ſhe purſues her flight, 
1 der And the ſun darkens to her diſtant ſight. - 
14 * Heav'n opening all its ſacred pomp diſplays. 
_ And overwhelms her with the ruſhing blaze ! 

WE The triumph rings! archangels ſhout around! 
And echoing nature lengthens out the ſound ! 
| TDen thouſand trumpets now at once advance; 


W 


A meeting more auguſt, of greater awe, 
And thou, my ſoul, (oh fall ro ſudden way't "p,: 
And let the thought fink deep ! ) ſhalt thou be there * 


How weak, how pale, how haggard, how — 


Each gelture mourns, each look is black with cave, - a. 


And all the ſoft companions of thy lite, © . 


Flung back in time an hour, a moment's 8 


„ a+ e 
80 Jeep . fg and ſo ſtrong the bla be A 


As nature dy 'd, when ſhe had groan'd her . 1 
Nor man, nor angel moves; the Judge on . 


Looks round, and with his glory fills the ſky ; 
Then on the fatal book his hand he lays, * 
When high to view ſupporting ſeraphs raiſe 3 


In ſolemn form the rituals are prepar d, 
The ſeal is broken, and a groan is heard. 
Not guilty fear, nor fancy's ſelf can draw 


See on the left, (for by the great command 
The throng divided falls on either hand) 


What more than death, in every face and mein! 

With what diſtreſs; and glarings of affright, 
They ſhock the heart, and turn away the fight ? ? = 
In gloomy orbs their trembling eye-balls roll, | * „ a 
And tell the horrid ſecrets of the ſoul. „ 1 7 


And ev'ry groan is loaden with diſpa ir. 

Reader, if guilty, ſpare the muſe and find 224 oo 9 ; 

A truer image pictur d in thy mind. _ ; * e 
Should(t thou behold thy brother, father, , . 


Whoſe blended int'reſts levell'd at one am 
Whoſe mix'd deſires ſent up one common lane, | i 
Divided far ; thy wretched ſelf alone . 2 "a 1 


Caſt on the left, of all whom thou haſt known; 2. "*- 
How wou'd i it wound? ? N millions ee p. hows” +> SE 


f r 9 * 


gire . e 
For one more trial, one ey more to ker 5 


To $'4p with * — means of arms, 


. 36 1 
| Contend for mercy with a pious as; 
And in that moment to redeem an age! 2 
Drive back the tide, ſuſpend a ſtorm in air 
Reſtraia the Sun; but ſtill of this deſpair. > S» 
Mark on the right, how amiable a grace! >» 4 
Their Maker's Image freſh in ev'ry face! 
What purple bloom my raviſh'd ſoul, admires, 
And their eyes ſparkling with immortal fires! 
; Triumphant beauty! charms that riſe above 
This world, and in bleſt angels kindle love 
To the great Judge with holy pride they turn, 
And dare behold th Almighty's anger burn; 
Its. flaſh ſuſtain, againſt its terror riſe, 
And on the dread Tribunal fix their eyes. 
Are theſe the forms that moulder'd in the duſt? | 
O the tranſcendant glory r =» 
Yet ſtill ſome thin remains of fear and doubt, | 
Th' infected brightneſs of their joy pollute. 
Ilk,nhus the chalte bridegroom, when the Prieſt draws 
-  Beholds his bleſſing with a trembling eye, [nigh, 
Feels doubtfyl paſſions throb in every vein, 
And in his cheeks are mingled joy and pain, 
Let ſtill ſome intervenipg chance ſhould riſe, + 
Leap forth at once, and ſnatch the glorious Pings 
Inflame his woe, by bringing i it ſo late, 
And ſtab him in the criſis of his fate. 
Since Adam's family, from firſt to laſt, 
. Now into one diſtinct ſurvey is caſt, | 
Look round, vain-glorious muſe, and you whoe'e er 
Devote yourſelyes to fame, and think her fair, | 
Look round, and, view the lights of human race, 
Whoſe ſhining acts time's brighteſt annals grace; 
Who founded ſects, crowns conquer'd, or reſign'd; 
Gave names to nations; or fam'd empires join d; * 
Who rais'd the vale, and laid the mountain low; 
And tau oght von rivers where to flow ; 5 
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Who with vaſt * as with a mighty chain, 1 — 
Cou'd bind the madneſs of the roaring mann 
All loſt! all undiſtinguiſ d! no where bund 1 I 
How will this truth in Bourbon's palace ſound! „ 
Round gilded roofs'how heavy will it f © — | 
With what a weight on crowns and ſceptres y? ä 
Elen great and good Auguſtus is not . 

For haughty Babylon's victorious Queen. 

What then is he, F who amidſt the radiant beds“ 9 4 
Of ſpotleſs ſaints, and laurel'd martyrs ſtands. 
Conſpicuous from afar ? -whoſe rays ſo bright 
Solicit, and attract the raviſh'd ſight; 


In whom I ſee two diſtant virtues join d/ © N 

A royal greatneſs, and an humble mild 

His lifted hands his lofty neck ſurrounß gg. 

To hide the ſcarlet of a circling wound? 1 © 

Th' almighty Judge bends forward ka his thrones, . 

Theſe ſcars to mark, and then regards his nn > * 
]Jeruſalem's foundations groan alo ulm. 

And Albion finks beneath her ambient 3 „ 

Not far, methinks, I kindred · features trace e 13 

mn a majeſtic, tho' a female, fac = 9 1 . A 

Her confort by; around them ſmiling mos © 0 


The beauteous bloſſoms of their fruitful 1 88 
Known of their parents, they their parents know; 3 

Their boſoms with a double tranſport glow; _ „ 
Bleſt in themſelves, but more than blelt to find 2 1 „3 _ 
All held moſt dear in equal bleſſing join d. |» 
In one, ſuperior majeſty appears, ö os 
Advanc'd in beauty, as advane'd in years. 
What melting ſweetneſs, what commanding grace -- 
Meet on his brow, like vigory and peace 
Oh! | to what fav'rite part of human-kind 0 
Was this ſo great, but dang'rous gift deſig ign' Fr ö; ⁸᷑q 
What nation humbly cou'd enjoy his reg; 2 
If loſt, Mie Os fuch a lols ſuſtain? ** ot i 


7 King Cuartss I. 


YG FAT. 
| 0h ſay Britannia, whence this vengeance de. 
; Haſt thou not yet aton'd thy martyr's blood? 
Edward's and Henry's ſtill aloud reſoundꝰ 
Now are their names in greater Gloſter drown'dy | 
Oh! what a godlike race in him is loſt? 
What has his death een future ages coſt? 
But us'd with art, and rightly underſtood, | 
„ All difpenſations from above are gol: 
And though with frightful aſpect they ſurpriſe, 1 
Moſt ills are only bleſſings in diſguiſe, 8 
Oh happy iſſue! to whom ne'er was known 
The bright temptations ſparkling from a throne; 
Great parents | who thoſe bright temptations knew, 
- X « Kubolng engag'd, engaging overthrew. _ _ 
Now, juſt reward! celeſtial crowns encloſe _ _ 
With deathleſs glories your victorious brows. 
For ſee the volume vaſt, ſince time begun 
Juſt regiſter of all beneath the fun, | 
Is thrown full wide; peace ocean! fi nie Jull | 
The ſounding winds ! ye ſpheres forbeat\to roll! 
Hear, O creation, thy great Maſter ſpeak | My 
Now firſt for quilty man bleſt angels ſhake. 
That hour, on which th' Almighty King on high 4 
= ronf all eternity has fix d his eye, | hs 
Whether his right hand favour'd, or annoy'd, 
Continu'd, alter'd, threaten'd, or deſtroy d, 
Southern or eaſtern ſcepter downward hurl'd, 
0 Gave north or weſt dominion o'er the world; 
The point of time, for which the world was built, | 
For which the blood of God himſelf was ſpilt, | = | 
That dreadful moment is arriv'd, . 1 
Aloft, the ſeats of bliſs their pomp diſplay, - 
Brighter than brightneſs, the diſtinguiſh! 'd day; | 
Leſs glorious, when of old th' Eternal Son 
From realms of night return d with trophies won; 
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Thro? heav'n 1 abby 5 he ti triumphant ane, 
And Apart angels ail'd the Victor 51 

Horrors beneath, darkneſs in darkneſs, hell 

Of hell, where torments behind torments: dwell; 

4 furnace, formidable, deep arid wide, 

O'er boiling with a mad ſulphurous tide, 

Expands its jawg, molt Om to furvey, _ 

And roars outrageous for the deſtin d 

'The ſon of light fcarce unappall'd ] down, 

And nearer preſs heav'n's everlaſting throne. 

Such is the ſcene, and dne ſhort moment's ſpac 
Concludes the hopes and fears of human race; 45 2 
Proceed who dares, —1 tremble as 1 write; 
The whole creation ſwims before my. Gght : | 


1 ſee, I ſee the Judge's frowning brow z GH A | 


Say not tis diſtant, I behold it now; © 
I faint, my tardy blood forgets to flow, 
My e recolly vs the ſtupendous woe; 
That woe, thoſe 
la theſe, or like theſe, ſhall be expreſt. 

| e ee 
© Ah! cruel death, that would no longer fave, Ms 
But grudged me e'en that narrow dark abode, * 
And caſt me out into the wrath of God ; 


Where ſhrieks, the roaring flame, the rang chain 


And all the dreadful eloquence of pain, 

Our only ſang; black face's mal | 

« The ſols rafreſhment of the bi ed fight. . mg 
* Muſt allthoſe pow” ITY 

t My ſoul with pleaſure, and b riog in wy joys 

* Riſe up in arms againſt me, jain the fue, 

« Senſe, reaſon, memory, / my woe? 


« And ſhall my voice, odain d on bymng.to dll, 3 
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| L 1 277 
© Oh! muft I look with terror on my gain, 
And with exiſtence only meaſure pain ? 
* What no reprieve, no leaſt indulgence giv'n, 
No beam of hope from any point of heay'n ? + 


* Ah mercy !, mercy; art thou dead above? 


« Is love extinguiſh'd i in the ſource of Iove? 
Bold that I am, did heay'n ſtoop down to hel 1 
* Th' expiring Lord of Life my ranſome ſeal ? - 
Have I not been induſtrious to provoke ? _ 
From his embraces obſtinately broke? 
* Purſu'd, and panted for. his mortal hate, 
Earn'd my deſtruction, labour d out my fate? 
And dare I on extinguiſh'd love exclaim? ? 
* Take, take full vengeance rouze the ſlack ning la ' 
« Juſt is my lot but, oh! mult it tranſcend , | 
© The reach of time, diſpair a diſtant end ? 5 
With dreadful growth ſhoot forward, and ariſe + 
Where thought can't follow, and bold, fancy dies ! 
© Never | where falls the ſoul at that dread ſound ?: 
© Down an abyſs how dark, and how profound? 
Down, down (I ſtill am falling, horrid pain!) 
Ten thouſand thouſand fathoms ſtill remain; 
My plunge but ſtill begun. —and this for ſin? 
© Cou'd I offend, if Thad never been, 
© But ſtill increas d the ſenſeleſs happy maſs, | 
Flow'd in the ſtream, or flouriſh*d in the graſs ? 
Father of mercies | why from filent earth 
© Didſt thou awake, and curſe me into birth? 


4 * 4 


Tear me from quiet, raviſh me from night? ü 
And make a thankleſs preſent of thy are | 
* Puſh into being a reverſe of thee, | 
And animate a clod with miſery? bo | c 

The beaſts are happy, they come forth and nbd a 
E 


* Short watch on earth, and then ly down to ſleep. 
Pain is for man; 3 oh! how vaſt a pain 


For crimes, which made the S bleed i in vain? 


F7 


89 


* This one, this ſlender, almoſt no requeſt; 


1 


© Stifled his groans, as far as i in them lay, 5 


And flung his agonies, and death away? 4 nu 


As our dire putuſhment for ever ſtrong, 

« Our conſtitution too for ever young, 

«© Curs'd with returns of vigour, ſtill the AE 

« Powerful to bear and ſatisfy the flame ; _. 

Still to be caught, and {till to be purſu dl | 

« To periſh, ill, and fill to be renew di! 
And this my help! my God ! at thy decree? 


"7 Natdte i chang'd, arid hell ſhould ſuccour me. 


And canſt thou then look down from parſe blifs,. 
And ſee me plunging in the dark Pc | 
Calling thee Father in a ſea of fire, 


Or pouring blaſphemies at thy deſire? 


* With mortal's anguiſh wilt thou raiſe oy name, 
And by my pangs omnipotence proclaim ? | 3 
Thou who can'ſt toſs the planets too and fro, x 
Contract not thy vengeance to my woe; 
* Cruſh worlds ; in hotter flames fallen angels lay; 7 
On me almighty" wrath is caſt away. 


« Call back thy thunders, Lord; hold i in thy. rage, ; * 


Nor with a peck of wretchedneſs engage: ; 
6 Forget me quite, nor ſtoop a worm to blame, we 
But loſe me in the greatneſs of thy name. 
© Thou art all love, all mercy, all divine, 
And ſhall I make thoſe glories ceaſe to nine? 
Shall ſinful man grow great by his "offence, 
And from its courſe turn back omnipotence? 
Foibid it! and oh! grant, great God, at lealt 
hen I have wept a chouſand lives-away, 
* When torment is grown weary of its Preys 
When have rav'd ten thouſand years in fire, 


© Ten thouſand thouſands, let me then expie. : 


Deep anguiſh ! but toe late; the hopeleſs fog), - | 
Bound to the bottom of the burpiag pool, 
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Enclos'd with horrors, and nepory with W 


Rolling in vengeance, (tru pling with his chain; 
To talk to fiery tempeſts, to implore 2 | 


| And fill beav'n's wide circumference with. bade, | 


it TIES FS 
Though loth, and every loud blaſpheming owus 
He's juſtly doom'd to pour eteri | groans; © 


The raging flame to give its burning o'er, 
To toſs, to writhe, to pant beneath his _—__ 4 5 
And bear the weight of an offended God, | 
The fayour'd of their Judge in triumph n * . 
To take poſſeſſion of the thrones above 3 FO OW 5 
Satan's accurs'd deſertion to ſupply, | 5 


And fill the vacant ſtations of the ſky ; 1 
Again to kindle long extinguiſn d rays, === 
And with new lights dilate the heay'oly a ; 


To crop the roſes of immortal cuth,” 
And drink the fountain-head of ſacred truth; 
Ts ſwim in ſeas of bliſs, to ſtrike the ring, 
And lift the voice to their almighty ki ing; 3 
To loſe eternity in grateful lays, 


But I attempt the wond'rops hei ; ark in Vain, 
And leave unſiniſh d the too lofty ſtr 
What boldly I begin, let others end; 
My ſtrength exhauſted, fainting I deſcend, | 
And chpꝑſe a leſs, but no ignoble theme, 5 
Diſlolving elements, and worlds in flame. 

The fatal period, the great hour is come, 
And nature ſhrinks at her approaching doom 1 
Loud peals of thunder give the ſign, and all 
Heav'n's terrors in array ſurtound the ball; 
Sharp lightnings with the meteors blaze coulpirgs 
And daried downward ſet the world on fire; 
Black riling clouds the thicken'd #ther choke, 
And ſpiry Vene ſhoot thro? the rolling ſmoke, 
With keen vibrations cut the ſullen night, A 


And ſtrike the darken'd * with ee 8 88 


Te. 7% 
From PO. Ph plots, FR mme mee, 
Angels drive on the winds imp pEtubus Sor 1 
T* eure the flame; it Prell, it Wars on "Y 1 


swells in the ſtorm, and billows — the hs x Ol 4 


Here winding pyramids of fire aſcend, 
Cities and delarts in the ruin Blend; 
Here blazitig volumes waſted prin 
The ſpacious face of a far diſtant ram: 
There, undetmin'd, down tuſh eternal hills, © 
The neighb' ring vales the yaſt deſtruction al. wh 
Hearſt thou that Ureadful crack, that ſound allen 
Like peals of thunder, and the centre ſhook ? 2 
What wonders thuſt that groan of nature tell ? 
Olympus there, and mighiier Atlas fell; 
Which ſeem'd above the reach of fate to land, 
A tow'ring monument of God's figbt-hand; ä 
Now duſt and ſtrioke, whoſe brow Þ lately dend | 
O'er ſhelter'd copritties its diffuſive ſhade, > © * 
High midſt the elouds the boiling ocean roars, | 
And looks fat down' off his gecrealiby * note; „ 35 : 
Leviathans in plaintive thunder cr oo © 
In diſtant diſmal pants the long liv'd Uitives oY 
Sew me that celebrated ſpot, where 1 
The various rulers of the Tever'd bill - 
Have humbly ſought wealth, Honour, and redteſs, 
That land which heav'n ſeemed diligent to bleſs. 
Once call'd Britannia; can her glories end? 
And can't ſurrounding ſeas her realttis defend * 
Alas in flames behold ſurrounding eas 
And all their waters but augment the blaze. 
Some angel ſay, where ran proud Afia's bid?” 
Or where with fruits was fair Europa cron d? 
Where ſtretch'd waſte Libia; Where did India's * | 
Sparkle in diamonds, and ber golden ore? | 
Each loſt in each, their mingling 41 e 6; 
* * yr bs one fiery deluge flo : 
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And a full period of ambition find. + 
And now whate er or ſwims, or walks, or * 
Inhabitants of ſea, of earth, or ſkies; n 

All on whom Adam's wiſdom fix'd a name, 

All plunge, and periſh in the conquering flame. 
This globe alone would but defraud the fire, 

Starve its devouring rage: the flakes aſpire, 

And catch the clouds, and make the heav ns their prey; 

The ſun, the moon, the ſtars all melt away, . 

And leave a mighty blank: involy d in flame, 

The whole creation ſinks! the glorious frame, 

In which ten thouſand worlds, in radiant dance, 

Orb above orb their wond'rous courſe. advance, 

By that o'er-ruling hand; which kindled all 

The ſtars, and rounded in its palm the ball, 

Is cruſh'd and loſt ; no monument, no fign, | + + 

Where once ſo proudly blaz'd the gay machine. 

So bubbles on the foaming ſtream expire, 

So ſparks that ſcatter from the kindling fire; 

The devaſtations of one dreadful hour, 

The great Creator's fix days work dev 8 
How rich that God who can ſuch charge „ 

And bear to fling ten thouſand worlds away ? 

Great wealth !.and yet (ye nations hear !) one ſoul 

Has more to boaſt, and far qutweighs the _ | 

Exalted in ſuperior excellence 

Caſts down to nothing, ſuch a vaſt. expence. 

Have ye not ſeen th' eternal mountains nod, 

An earth diſſolving, a deſcending God? 

What ſtrange ſurprizes thro' all nature a}; 

For whom theſe revolutions, but for man? 

For him Omnipotence new weaſurey takes, 

For him through all eternity awakes; 

Pours on him gifts ſufficient to fopply 


Heav'n's _ and with freſh glories fill che fs 


Thus earth's —— monarchies : are join . 


E 


Think deeply . O man, how 4 thou a art. 5 | 


Pay thyſelf homage with a trembling heart; 
What angels guard, no longer dare neglect, 
Slighting thyſelf, affront not God's reſpect. 
Enter the ſacred temple of thy breaſt, 
And gaze, and wander there a raviſh'd gueſtz 
Gaze on theſe hidden treaſures, thou ſhalt find, _ 
Wander thro' all the glories of thy mind, 
Of perfect knowledge, ſee, the dawning light 
Foretels a noon moſt exquiſitely bright ! 
| Here, ſprings of endleſs joy are breaking forth ! 
There, buds the promiſe of celeſtial worth ! _ 
Worth, which muſt ripen in a happier clime, . 
And brighter ſun, beyond the bounds of time. 
Thou, minor, canſt not gueſs thy vaſt eſtate, 
What ſtores, on foreign coaſts thy landing wait. 
Loſe not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod; 


Thus glad all heav'n, and pleaſe that bounteous Goo 


Who, to light thee to pleaſures, hung on 5 7 
Yon radiant orb, proud regent of the ſky: _ 
That ſervice done, its beams ſhall fade aways + 


And God ſhine __ in one Eternal bags” 3 5 £6 
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. HE r tolls the knell of parting day; +: 
The lowing herd wind ſlowly o'er the a, ;... 4 

The plowman homewards plods his weary "Wy; — 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 3 


Now fades the glimm'ring Tandſcape on the ſight, a 
And all the air a ſolemn ſtillneſs holds,  ''* © 
| Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight, 
And drouſy tioklings Jull the diſtant folds; = 


Save that from yonder ivy mün tied ted 535 ED. 
The moping « owl dors to the moon . . 
of ſuch as, W wand'ring near her fecr 


Molelt her antient ſolitary reign, 


Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that re. 
Where heaves the turfin many a mould "Ry heap, 5 pb vo 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, IE :Y 8 Ss, : "A | 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet der. „„ 1 
The breezy call of incenſe- breathing 1 morn; © - _” 
The ſwallow twitt'ting from the ra webu CY E gf 4 
3 The cock's ſhrill clarion, or the echoing horn. _ 
' Nom more Dent roule them 8 Bs W 8 


- : 4 ** 
- ; 


TY 


"For them no more : the Blazin ; . ſhall bam. 
Or buſy houſe · wife ply her ev ning care: 
No children run to liſp their fire's return. 
Or climb his knees the envied kiſs to m_ 


oſt did the harveſt to their ſickle yield, * <7: 
Their furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has broke; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield! _ 
How bow'd the woods beneath their WK ſtroke ! | 


Let not ambition mock their uſeful toil, 

Their homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure; _ 
Nor grandeur hear, with a diſdainful ſmile, = 
The ſhort and ſimple annals of the poor. 5 


The boaſt of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 4 "ha 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, 6. | 


Await alike th' inevitable hour; Wi 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. | 


EMNMWMNior you, ye proud, impute to theſe the fault, 
| If mem'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe, - 
Where thro” the long drawn ile and fretted vault 
The pealing anthem fwells the note of erat, 


Can ſtoried urn or animated buſt RY, 
Back to its manſion call the dentin breath 3 8 
Can honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 
Or flat ry ſooth the dull cold ear of death 8 


perhaps in this neglected e, ow wy” 
Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fire; 6 
Hlands, that the rod of empire might have fy d. 

- Or Wak d to extaſy the living lyre. 5 
But knowledge to their eyes her ample page 
KRich with the ſpoils of time did ne'er en 

Chill penury repreſs'd their noble rage, 
And 1 the aul curtent of the foul, . 


4 | 
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2 mob the ute e im ent OL, 7 


Their lot forbade : nor circumſerib'd 0D | 
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Thott unfathom' cayes of ocean bear; „ 
Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, ee 
And waſte its ſweetneſs on the deſart Uürr! ; #2 OR 


eee 
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Some village Hampden, that with dauntleſs bre 2M "If 
The little tyrant of his fields withſtood ; 29 
Some mute inglorious Miro here may reſt, | 9 3 
Some CRom WELL guiltleſs of his country blood. 5 1 


Th' applauſe of liſr ning ſenates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to deſpiſe, . . 2 
Jo ſcatter plenty o'er a ſmiling land, +>, 
And read their hilt'ry in a nation's eyes eee e e 


Their growing virtues, but their crimes Wee | 
Forbade to wade thro? ſlaughter to . ee ao 25 8 
And ſhut the gates of mercy on mankinld. 


The ſtruggling pangs of conſcious truth to hide,” | 4 
To quench the bluſhes of ingenuous ſhame, | 5 MY 
Or heap the ſhrine of luxury and prides 4 7 4 
With incenſe kindled at the mule's flame. EY * 1 


Far from the madding crowd's ignoble late, 2 
Their ſober wiſhes pever dearnt to * 1 2 5 55 8 1 
Along the cool ſequeſter'd vale of liſe ; 4 +. 

They kept the noiſeleſs tenor of their ay. * ia 


Yet even theſe bones from inſult to proteæ . 
some frail memorial {till erected nigh, +. 
With uncouth rhimes and — ares deck B "TY 
Implore the paſſing tribute of a ſigh. 155 Fo 
Their name, their years, ſpelt by th' anleth etEinuſe, _ 
The place of fame and elegy ſupply / a0 
And many a holy text around awd OF Cod 
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For who to dumb 8 a prey, | 
This pleaſing anxious being e er refign'd, 
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Left the warm precincts of the chearful day, ; | 


Nor caſt one Iboging ling'ring look behind? 


On ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, 

Seme pious drops the cloſing eye requires; 

Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature cries, | 
K.v'n in our aſhes live theif wonted fires, 


For thee, who miodful of th? unhonour'd dad; 
Dolt in theſe lines their artlets tale relate; 


If chance, by lonely contemplation led. 


Some kindred ſpirit thall enquue thy fate, 


Haply, ſome hoary-headed ſwain may ſay, : 
Oft have we ſeen him at the peep of dan 


ES © Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away 
To mget the ſun upon the upland lawn. 


' © There at the foot of yonder nodding beech : 
That wreathes its old fantaſtic roots ſo high, 


« His liſtleſs length at noon tide would he ſtretch, 
And pore upon the brook; that babbles by. I 


Hard by yon wood, now {miling as in ſcorn, b 
© Muttring his wayward fancies he would rove ; 
| 3 Now drooping, woful man, like one forlorn, 


Or craz'd with care, or crols'd.in hopeleſs love, 


= One morn I miſs'd him on the cuſtom'd hill,” 
Along the heath and near his fav'rite tree; 


Another came; nor yet beſide the rill, 


20 Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was hn &; 


. it; with dirges hue and ſad array, 


8 Slow thro' the church-way path we ſaw him as | 
Approach and read (for thou canſt read) the WM 5H 


! ' Grav'd on mw —_ beneath _ __ n 
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The E1 p I TA 7 p H. | 
ERE reſts his head upon the lap of earth, 

A youth to fortune and to fame LS = 

Fair ſcience frown'd not on his humble birth, 
And melancholy mark'd him tor her own, 
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Large was his bounty and his ſoul deere. 
Heav'n did a reCunipence as largely ſend: 
He gave to mis'ry all he had, a tear, 


He gain d from heav'n ('twas all be wit) « a friends · 


No farther ſeek his merits to diſcloſe, 5, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, - 
1 (There they alike in trembling hope 7 
= The boſom of his father and his God.. 
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By the ſame. | 


De of Jove, ela youre oy AM 
Thou tamer of the human me 1 
Whoſe iron ſcourge, and tort'ring hour 
The bad affright, afflia the beſt 1 

Bound in thy adamantine chains 

The proud are taught to taſte of | pain, Re, 

And purple tyrants vainly groan - . 
With pangs uafelt before, unpitied and dose. 


When firſt thy fire to ſend on earth 


* HH Virtue, his darling child, Genen 12: tha 7 
. Th - thee he gave the heav'nly birth, . 4-6 8 
W., Aud bade to form her infant mind. 
„ YM Stern, rugged nurſe \ thy rigid ore . TE 
48 With patience many a year ſhe bore 5: 

| > What ſorrow was, thou badft her know. * 5 
„ And 258 her own n ſic aaf wd Dee vo. 
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| gcar'd at thy from terrific, fly. 5 


Self-pleafing folly's idle brood, 


Wild laughter, noiſe, and thoughtleſs j joy, E 


And leave us leiſure to be good. 


Light they, diſperſe, and with them e 


The ſummer friend, the fiatt ring foe; 


Buy vain proſperity receiy d, 
To her they vow their truth, and are again a beliey. 


' Wiſdom in ſable garb array d, 8 LY 


Immers'd in rapt'rous thought profound, 
And melancholy, ſilent maid 

With leaden eye, that loves the 2 
Still on thy ſolemn ſteps attend: 
Warm charity, the gen ral friend, 
With juſtice to herſelf ſevere, 


And pity, dropping ſoft the ſadly- -pleaſing tea tear, 


ntly on thy ſuppliant's head, 
i M's 1 


'Oh! ge 
Dread goddeſs, lay thy 

Not in thy gorgon terrors 
Nor circled with the 9 band, 

(As by the impious thou art ſeen) 

With thund'ring voice, and threat ang mien, 

Wich ſcreaming horror's funeral cry, 


Deſt and fell diſeaſe, and ghaſtly porerty. 


Thy form benign, oh goddeſs, wear, 
Thy milder influence impart, 


Thy philoſophic train be there 


To ſoften, not to wound my heart, 


The gen'rous ſpark extin& revive, 
Teach me to love, and to forgive, 


ESE may! WI 1 7 
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affect the ſun, and Dwe, he BY 


Oy | 5 VV Some flee the « city, ſome the bermitage; 
5 . Their aims as various, as. the roa is 
7 T YT journeying thro life ;—the taſt | mine a 
Fes - To paint the gloomy. horrors of the tomb; 780 
Ih appoint place of rendezvous, where all A. 
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1 ws - Theſe travellers meet. hy ſuccours 1 imp 
Ta Eternal Wing! whoſe potent arm ſuſtains 

The keys of | hell and death.——The | 
2 Mn "OI hex thou're, — 15 nature ap 
Shakes off her wonted frranefs, A Y how 
Thy long-extended realms, aud rueful 


| Ben n but ſilence r. 
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> _ as was chabs, ere the infant ſun... 


l Athwart che gloom profound, — The ſickly taper, 
14.0 3 2 2 By glimmering thro' thy low-brow'd miſty vaults, _ 
1 ® * gh Furr'd round with mouldy damps, and opy yy 
A © Lets fall a ſupernumerary horror, 

; F:1 4 " " And only ſerv gs to make thy night more irkſome, 
wo 2 * Well do 1 know thei by thy truſty yew, 55 EY 
oo of - Chearleſs, unſocial Plant; that loves to dwell 5 


el'd ghoſts, and viſionary mg 
C dan gold moon (as famereports) | 
ee, Thick, perform their myſtic rounds, 
Y & other merriment, dull tree, is thine, . 
0 * See yonder hallow'd fane; ;—the 
. ot names once fam'd, now dubious or to ; 
N . And bury'd, midſt the wreck of things which were; 
_ 5 There lie intert d the more illuſtrious dead. | 
_ "The wind is up: hark ! how it bowls ! Methinks | 5 
i Till now 1 never heard a ſound ſo dreary: | 
Wk EZ 5 5 * Doors creek, and windows clap, and night . rd 
| 1 5 'Rook'd'in the ſpire, ſcreams loud: the gloomy iſles 
XY 1 ler d. and OY, round with ſhreds of ſeut· 
"A | " And Waker d coats of arms, od back the found | 
#4 4a ade with heavier airs, from the low vaults 
r L F | The manſions of the dead. Rous d from their 
* Jn grim array the gil bear riſe, 
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_ Was roll'd together, or had try d his an . . 5 


-*Midft ſculls and coffins, epitaphs and worms: _ be 
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Grim in bortible, add obſlinately ſy W : es” Sh 
'Paſs and repals, huſh'd ag the foot of night... OT 
Again the fi eech. -owl ſhrieks: ungracious banal 
In hear no. more, it e one 's d run chi. 
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Quite ronhdlahe ilk a ro. e * . 8 
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(Coval near with that,) all ragged ſhew 2 5 
Long laſh'd by the rude winds, Some Afe half dow, 
Their branehlefs trunks: : others ſo thin a top, 
That ſcarce two crows can lodge in the ſame * 8 
Strange Ps the seul wn haps 2 4 
- Wild miele thre 15 fray; thiks . 
Dead men have come again, and an 4 en et 5 
And the great bell has toll'd, unrungy — 
(Such tales their chear, at wake or goſſiping. 2 wa 2 
Wben it draws. near to witching time of dicht.) l 


ot, in the lone church-yard at ni ight Ire ſeen + 
2 glimpſe of moon-ſhine, chequering thro? 8 | — K 
The ſchool- -boy with his ſatchel 1 in his band, 
. aloud to bear his courage up; jy 
And lightly tripping o'er the long flat „ 
(Win nettles ſkirted, and with moſs © 'ergrg OW * 
That tell in homely ohrafe who lie Slow, Fg E 2: 
Sudden he ſtarts, and hears, or, thiaks he hear, 
The ſound of ſomething purring at his heels; 
Full faſt he flies, and dares not look behind . 
Till out of breath he overtakes his fellows * oe" 


Wb gather round, and 
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| Ofhorrid appad es, tall and gat,” n 
That walks at dead of night, or takes bis at F X 
Ober ſome new-open'd grave; and (l Ange to tell I) 

i ane crowing of the cox. 


$84 The new · made widow too, I've for rd, 
"© Sad ſight ! flow moving o'er the proſtrate dead; 
_ Liſtleſs. ſhe crawls along in dole ful black, 
M Whilſt burſts of forrow guſh from either de. 
5 Fa Mies down her now untaſted check. 1 
Prone on the lowly grave of the dear man 8 8 
She dps; ; whiltt buſy meddling me! | ry, 
In barbarous ſucceſſion, muſters up „ 
The paſt endearments of their foſter tisiins; © ng 
Tenacious of its theme. Still, ſtill ſhe thinks . 
de ſees him, and indulging the fond thought, © 
"tings yetmoreWbſtdy'@s cheeſes uk. 
Nor heeds the paſſenger who looks that Wye. 
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- :Invidious grave how doſt thou ACE in ter © A. 
yo, LEY love bas knit, and ſympathy made ones. "0 
A tie more ſtubborn für than n ature” 8 bend. 
aw "myſterious cement of the foul; 
'Sweetier of life, and folder of ſociety ; "Ip ab. + 
__ - "4 owe thee much. Thou baſt deſerr'd | fromp m. we, 3 Ir. 
rt 4 * Far, far beyond What I can ever pay. Dae. 2: $6 
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, Of have I provid the labours of thy 88 ; 6 5 bel = 
And the warm efforts of the gentle heart, Wer, n 

* Anxious to pleaſe. —Oh ! when my friend and] 1 A 
| tn fans thick woed have wander d hcedleſs on, + 
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Sweet urmuring:: 185 = . 


Mended his long of love; 3 the ſooty black bin 3 1 1 : F - 5 


glantine ſmell'd ſwecter and the roſe. 

Aſſum d a dye more deep; whilſt ev uy lower: 
vy'd with its fellow-plant in luxury © 
of arels. Oh I then, the longeſt ſummer's 
Secm'd too too much i in halte: ſtill the full heart 
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2 abt imparted half: Twas happineſs | X : 


Mons to return, how raul 6 Wee 
1 2 7 12 * . a ds © 


Ando ev. ry e eee 5 yp £24 
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8 To clapping theatres es and ſhouting: 
And made even thick- -lip'd muſing; 
: To * * ber face into, ande. 
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mighty 3 of war F * 
The Roman cæſars, and the Gregian chiefs, . 
The boaſt of ſtory? Where the het: braiqqj yo 
hg the tiara at his pleaſure tore 
From kings of all the then diſcover'd globe; i 
© And cry'd, forſooth, becauſe his arm was 0: 
And had not room enough to do its work? is of 
| Alas? how flim diſhonourably „ wh 
And eramm'ꝭ d into a ſpace we bluſh to dame ff e 
Proud royalty! how alter d in thy looks? 
. How blank thy features, and how wan 125 hue! 
_  58on of the morning! whither art thou gone? Ky wy gh 
_. Where haſt thou hid thy many - ſpangled bead. wt 
1M And the majeſtic menace of thine eyes. 1 = 
Felt from afar? Pliant and powerleſs now, „ | 
Lite new · born infant wound up in his ane, 3 | 
Or vicim tumbled flat upon its back, % a *1 
That throbs beneath the ſacrificer's $ 7 . : = 
Mute, muſt thou bear the ſtrife of little e 8 
And coward inſults of the baſe · born croud; ' © MF * 
5 That grudge a privilege, thou never hadſt, © ute + 
But only hop'd for in the 8 re, 15 
Of being unmoleſted and Alone. . 2 
Arabia s gums and odoriferous hos ES ts 
And honours by the heralds duly paid _ — 
In mode and form, ev 'n to a very Pa” r 
Oh cruel irony ! Theſe come too lat 5 
And only mock, whom they were meant Wl bern. | 
Purely there” s not a a; this's IE 
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In the high-way, unſhrouded and anon, 
Bur lies as loft, and ſleeps as found as he. 


And houſes tops, ranks behind ranks cloſe wedg d 
Hang bellying o'er. But tell us, why this. waſte? , 


Below the envy of the private v a 


©. 3 


Sorry pre-eminence of high deſcent e 
Above the vulgar born, to rot in ſtate. | 


But ſee ! the well-plum'd Herſe comes nodding on 
Stately and Now; and properly attended 
By the whole ſable tribe, that painful watch 
The ſick man's door, and live upon the dead, 
By letting out their petſons by the hour, wr f 
To mimic ſorrow, when the heart's not ſad. 8 
How rich the trappings ! now they're all vafucl'd, = 
And glittering in the ſan; triumphant entries _ "= l 
Of conquerors, and coronation-pomps, _ _ FE.” = 
In glory ſcarce exceed. Great gluts of peoptfe ; 5 
Retard th* unwieldy ſhow; whilſt from the caſements 


Why this ado in earthing up a carcaſe „ = | 5 8 J 
That's fall'n into diſgrace, and in the neſted. - 0 
Smells horrible ? —Ye-undertgkers tell uus. 1 


*Mid(t all the gorgeous figures you exhibit, 


Why is the principal conceal'd, for which | ih 
You make this mighty ſtir ?——'Tis wiſely done: 33 d 
What would offend the eye in a good pitares.. woe: 
The painter caſts diſcreetly into ſhades. | a 0. Tn 


Proud lineage, now how little thou appear” * eee 
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Moone that meddleſome officious ill, 

gurſues thee ev 'n to death; nor there ſtops ſhort, 
Strange perſecution ! when the grave itſelf % 

Is no protection from rude ſufferance. 


Abſurd to think to over-reach the grave, 
And from the wreck pt names. to reſcue ours. | 
The beſt concerted ſchemes men lay for fame 
Die faſt away: only themſelves die faſter, _ 
The far-fam'd ſculptor, and the laurell'd bard, 
Thoſe bold inſurances of deathleſs fame, 
Supply their little feeble aids in vain, 

The tapering pyramid, th“ Egyprian's pride 
And wonder of the world; whoſe ſpiky top 


* 


Has wounded the thick cloud, and lopg out- lird 

The angry ſhaking of the winter's ſtorm: | 
Vet ſpent at laſt by th* injuries of heaven, | 
Shatter'd with age, and farrow'd o'er With years, 


The myſtic cone with hieroglyphics cruſted, 
At once gives way. Oh! lamentable ſight: 


The labour of Whole ages, lumbers doun, 


Sepulchral columns wreſtle but in vain 


With all- ſubduing time: her cank'ring hand 


With calm deliberate malice waſteth them: 


Worn on the edge of days the braſs conſumes, 0 


The buſto moulders, and the deep · cut marble 5 
Vnſteady to the ſteel, gives up its charge. 
Ambition half convicted of her folly, _ 4 
Hangs dow the head, and reddens at the e take, "ER. 
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Here all the mighty 888 of * earth, | 55 N 
Who ſwam to ſor? "reign rule thro! ſeas of blood. - 
Th' h' oppreſſive, ſturdy, man- deſtroying villains, by 
Who ravag'd kingdoms and laid empires waſte, W 
And in a cruel wantonne ſs of power — 
Thinn'd ſtates of half their people, and gave aß 
ro want, the reſt: now, like a ſtorm that's ſpent, 
Lie huſh'd, and meanly ſneak behind the covert. 6 
Vain thought! to hide them trom the general ſcorn, „ 
That haunts, and doggs them like an injur'd shoſt „ i 
Implacable. Here too the petty tyrant, = ” | . 
Whole ſcant domains. geographer ne'er notic'd, no 
And well for neighbouring grounds, of arm as er 8 
Who fix d his iron talons on the poor, | 
And grip'd them like ſome lordly beaſt of A 5 
Deaf to the forceful eries of gnawing hunger, 
A hideous and miſhapen length of ruins. 1 4 . q | 
And piteous plaintive voice of miſery: u, e x86. _ 
(As if a ſlave was not a ſhred of W ot 7 
Of the ſame common nature with his lord): 
Now. tame and humble, like a child that's hip, 
Shakes hands with duſt, and calls the worm his: ns 

man; 
Nor pleads his rank and bg zee Ge b 
precedency s a jeſt; vaſſal and lord 
familiar, ſide by ſide coals” 


0 mW 4 „ "7; 


When ſelf-eſteem , or others idulatiod, | 
Would | cunniogly perſuade us we were . 
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Abos the common level of our kind: 


The grave gainſays the {mooth-complexion'd flatt" 17 
And with blunt truth 3 us what we are. 


0 pretty play-thing, dear deceit, 
That ſicals ſo ſoftly o'er the ſtripling's heart, 
And gives it a new pulſe, unknown before, | 
The grave diſeredits thee : thy charms expung'd, 
Thy roſes faded, and thy lilies ſoil'd, 
What haſt thou more to boaſt of ! Will thy lovers 
Flock round thee now, to gaze and do thee homage ? 
Methinks 1 ſee thee with thy head low laid, 
V hilſt ſurfeited upon thy damaſk cheek _ 
The high-fed worm, in lazy volumes roll'd, 
Riots unſcar d. For this, was all thy caution? 2 
For this, thy painful labours at thy glaſy ? ? 
, T'improve thoſe charms, and keep then in repair, 
or which the ſpoiler thanks thee rota. Foul feeder 


Coarſe fare and carrion pleaſe thee full as well, 
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And leave as keen a reliſh on the ſenſe. . 

Look how the fair one weeps the conſcious tears 
Stand thick as dew- drops on the bells of flow'rs : 
Honeſt effuſion ! the ſwoln heart in vaiin = 
Works hard to put a gloſs on its diſtreſs, | 


strength too thou ſurly, and leſs gentle boaſt 
Of thoſe that laugh loud at the village ring: 
A fit of common ſickneſs pulls thee down 
With greater caſe, than cer thou didſt the fripliog, 
That raſhly dar'd thee to h une qual fight, „ 


1 


To give the lungs full play. —What now avail _ 
The ſtrong- built ſmewy ann and * * „0. 


And drinks his marrow” up. Heard you that gre 


Truſts, only in the well-invented knife ? 


What groan was that I heatd mee 10 "= 


With avguiſh. heavy laden; let me trace it: 5 
From yonder bed it comes, where the ſtrong man. 


Buy (tronger arm belabour d, gaſps for breath, 


Like a hard-hunted beaſt. How his great hers © = 
Beats thick ! his roomy chelt by far too ſcant _— 


enn, F „ 
Set how he tugs for life, ad laye 1 io 1 


Mad with his pain 1——Eager he catches bea 


Of what comes next to hand, and graſps ĩt lues. 
Juſt like a. creature drowning; hideous ſight! 
Oh ! how his eyes ſtand out, and ſtare fall ghaſtly ! * 


Whilſt the diſtemper's rank and deadly venom 


Shoots like a burning arrow croſs his bowels, 


It was his laſt. See how the great 8 1 
Jaſt like a hed that brawl'd Te to reſt, | 2 1 
jr | „ my - 


| To vaunt of nerves of thine? 2 wks tears us Bull, 


Unconſcious of his ſtrength, to play the coward, 


And flee before a feeble thing like man; 


That knowing well the ſlackneſs of his kun 


A Pk I 
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With ſtudy pale, and 8 righs ſprar, . 
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Applies the fight invigorating tube; 


And travelling thro? the boundleſs length of ſpece, 

Marks well the courſes of the far - ſeen orbs, 

That roll with regular confuſion there, 8 

In ecſtaſy of thought. But ah ! proud man, 

Great heights. are hazardous to the weak head: 

Soon, very ſoon, thy firmeſt footing fails; "F 

And down thou drapp'ſt into that dark ſome place, 
Where nor device, nor knowledge ever came. 
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Hereithe.tongue-watrior lies diſabled now, 


Difarm'd, diſhonour'd, like awretch reer 838g'd, 
And cannot tell his ail to paſſers by. ; 
Great manof language, whence this mighty change? 5 


This dumb deſpair, and drooping of the ain 
Tho ſtrong perſuaſion hung upon thy lip, - 

And ſly inſinuation's foſter art 
In ambuſh lay about thy. flowing. tongue; ; 

Alas! how chop: fall'n now? Thick miſts and ſilence 
Rell, like a weary. cloud, upon thy breaſt _ 
Unceaſing. Ih l where is the lifted arm, 

The ſtrength of action, and the force of words, - 
The well-turn'dperied, and the well-tun'd voice, 
"With all the lefſer ornaments of phraſe? : - 

Ah! fled for ever, as they neer had been, 

Raz-d from the book of fame: or more provoking, 
per chance ſome hackney hunger - bit ten ſcribbler 


is. 


Inſults thy memory, and blots thy tomb 


With long flat narrative, or duller rhimes,. - ./ 


+ awd ra 


L 1 5 f | | 4 Y 
With rl hatidgpacerbin "draw! 


Enough to rouſèe a dead man into rage, ; 
And warm with red relcniment the wan cheek, i 


Here the great maſters of the e | 
Theſe mighty mock defrauders of the tomb, 
spite of their juleps and catholicons 
Reſign to fate. proud Xſculapius' ſon! 
Where are thy boaſted implements of art, 


And all thy well. cramm' d magazines of health? 


Nor hill; nor vale, as far as ſhip could go, 
Nor margin of the gravel-bottom'd brook; 
Eſcap'd thy rifling hand: from ſtubborn le 
Thou wrung'ſt their ſhy-retiring virtues our 
And vex'd them in the ſire: nor fly, nor inſect, 


Nor writhy ſnake, eſcap'd thy deep reſearch. 


But why this apparatus? why this coſt? 


3 
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Tell us, thou doughty keeper from the grave , 


Where are thy recipeꝰs and cordials now 


With the Jong liſt of vouehers for thy det 5 at 


Alas! thou ſpeakeſt not. The bold 9 
Looks nor wee fly; when the chen m 


Here the lanks fided: hs, ol of felons. 
Who meanly ſtole (diſcreditable ſhift) 
From back, and belly too, their proper cheers ae 
Eas d of a tax, it irk'd thewretch to pay 
To his own carcaſe; now lies cheaply lod = 
By clam” rous appetites no e rw 
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Nor tedious bills of charges and repairs. 

But ah where are his rents, his comings · in ? 

Ay ! now you've made the rich man poor indeed. 
Rob'd of his gods, what has he left behind? 

Oh ! curſed luſt of gold; when for thy ſake, | 
The fool throws up his int'reſt in both world: 


| 0 ry d in this, then damn'd in that to come. 


How hocking muſt 45 ſummons be, 0 dea! 
To him that is at eaſe in his poſleſſions | 
Who counting on long years of pleaſure here, 

Is quite unfurniſh'd for that world to come? 
In that dread moment, how the frantic ſoul 


Raves round the walls of her clay tenement, 


Runs to each avenue, and ſhrieks for help 
But ſhrieks in vain ! — How wiſhfully ſhe looks 
On all ſhe's leaving, now no longer her's ! 1 
A little longer, yet a little longer. 1 

Oh ! might ſhe ſtay, to waſh away her ſtains, : 
And fit her for her paſſage. ——Mournful ſight ! 
Her very eyes weep blood ;—and every groan 


She heaves is big with horror. But the foe, 


Like a ſtanch murd rer, ſteady to his purpoſe, 


Purſues her cloſe through ev'ry lane of life, 


Nor miſſes once the track, but preſſes on; 
Till forc'd at laſt to the tremendous verge, 
At once ſhe ſinks to everlaſting ruin, | 


Sure 'tis a ſerious thing to die ! My ſoul, 


What a ſtrange moment mult it be, whea near 5 
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Thy journey's ene 00 haſt the 9 in vn * | 
That awful gulph, no mortal e'er repaſy'd Ls * „ 
To tell what's doing on the other fide. "= EY 
Nature runs back, and ſhudders at the gebt, 1 Y 
And every life-ſtring bleeds at thoughts of parting | Bug 

For part they muſt : body and foul muſt part; * | 
Fond couple; link'd more cloſe than wedded drain 
This, wings its way to its almighty ſource, 
The witneſs of its actions, now its judge; * 
That, drops into the dark and noiſome grave, | ee, ; 0 
Like a diſabled 1 —— _ 5 ö 9 4 4." 


If hath was nothing, 5 . ifs dig 
If when men dy d, at once they ceas d to be, . 
Returning to the barren womb of nothing. 
| Whence firlt they ſprung; then might the. dchipches... | 
Uatrembling mouth the heavens :—Then aa! che 0 5 

Drun klare 4 1 
Reel over his full bowl, and el tis ad, 321 37 
Fill up another to the brim, and laugh , ny VTV 1 
At the poor bugbear death Then might he w wretch, FAY 4 
That 8 weary of the world, and tir d ot i E 7 x3 5 ; 
At once give each inquietude the: flip, - - : = EE, 
By ſtealing out of being, whes he pleas 4. 5 by 4 | 
And by. what Way; whether by hemp, or 1 A of 3 | 
Death's thouſand doors ſtand open, — Who — 1 
The ill- pleas d gueſt to it qut his full time ED 'Y 
Or blame him if he goes? sure he docs welt! .Y 
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| What helhs himſelf, as timely n 
Then able. hut if there 1s an hereafter, 
And chat there is, conſcience, uninfluenc 1 
And ſuffer d to ſpeak out, tells ev ry man; 
Then muſt it be an awful thing to die: 


More horrid.yet, to die by one's own. hand. 


Self- murder! name it not: our iſland's 3 81 


That makes her the reproach of neighbouring ſtates, 
Shall nature, ſwerving from her earlieſt diftate | 


Self-preſervatian, fall by her own act? 


Forbid it heaven !—Let not, upon diſguſt, 
The ſhameleſs hand be foully crimſon'd o'er 


With blood of its own lord. —Drea N l 
Juſt recking from ſeif-flaughter, in a WP. 

To ruſh into the preſence of our judge; 

As if we challeng'd him to do his worſt, 


| And matter'd not his wrath. —Unheard of toruires | 


Muſt be reſerv'd for ſuch : theſe herd together; 
The common damu d ſnun their ſociety, 

And look upon themſelves as fiends leſs foul. 

Our time is fix'd, and all our days are numbered ; 4 


How long, how ſhort, we know not: — this we know 


Duty requires we calmly wait the ſummons, 

Nor dare to {tir till heaven ſhall give permiſſion : 
Like centries that muſt keep their deltin'd ſtand, 
And wait th* appointed hour, till they're reliey'd: 
Thoſe only are the brave, that keep their ground, 
And keep it to * nh To nu away, 


wad th 


. Yo | 


ts but à cowards trick: to run away 
From this world's ills, that at the very. "0 
Will ſoon blow o'er, thinking to mend ourſe 1 © 
By boldly vent'ring on a world unknown, | : 
And plunging headlong in the dark : — tis mad 


No frenzy half in deſperate as this. ct = Ret 


„ 4 
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Tell ws, ye dead ; will none of you, ws” | 
To thoſe you left behind, diſcloſe the ſecret?  _. 
Oh! hae ſama. See WENT ON it out: : | 

What 'tis you are, and we mult ſhortly be. ” 
Love heard that ſouls departed, have ſbimeriites | 
Forewarn'd men of their death: Twas kindly: done | 
To knock, and give the alarm. But what means 
This ſtinted charity 2—, Tis bus lame kindneſs " 
That does its work by halves. Why might yon nov 

Tell us what tis to die? Do the ſtrict wy A 
Of your ſociety forbid. your ſpeaking = "0; 
Upon a point ſa. nice ? Ill aſæ no more: 
Sullen, like lamps in ſcpulchres, your ſhine We} 
Enlightens but yourſelves. Wein Jug 10 mator; * 

A very lille time will clear vp 
And make us learn'd.as youare and adde. 


1 


Death's ſhafts fy. thick e fall the e- 
ſwain, 


e epos 1 
And who ſo artful as to put it hx? ** 
Tis long ſince death had the majority; 3 


A, "GY 


Yet ſtrange ! the living lay it not to heart. 
See yonder maker of the dead man's bed, 
The ſexton, hoary-headed chronicle 
Of hard unmeaning face down which ne'er ſtole 
A gentle tear; with mattoc in his hand 


Digs through whole rows of kindredland acquaintance, | 


Buy far has juniors, ——Scarce a ſcull's caſt up, 
But well he knew its owner, and can tell 

Some paſſage of his life, —— Thus hand in hand 
1 he ſot has walk'd with death twice twenty years; 
Aud yet, ne'er yonker on the green laughs louder, 


Or clubs a ſmuttier tale :— When drunkards meet, #6 


None ſings a merrier catch, or lends a hand 


More willing to his cup. Poor wretch ! he minds not 


That ſoon fome truſty brother of the ulld 
Shall do we him what he has done for r thouſands, | 


Oh this 164. and on * men bet their fie 
Dzpp off, like leaves in autumn; yet lanch out 
Fantaſtic ſchemes, which the long livers 
In dhe world's hale and undegenerate days, 


Could ſcarce have leifure for. Fools that we are, 


Never to think of death and of ourſelves 


At the ſame time: as if to learn to die 
Were no concern of ours—Oh ! more than ſottim 
For creatures of a day in gameſome mood, 
To frolic on eternity's dread brink 
Unapprehenſive ; when, for ought we know 
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The very | felt fhalp furge ſhall ſweep OS ef! „ 
Think we, or thiok we not, time bags on 1 
With a reſiſtleſs unremitging ſtream; VF. 
Yet treads more ſoft than e'er did midnight: wiel, 95 = 
That ſlides his hand under the miſer's pillow, 
And carries off his prize. — What is this world? 
What ? but a ſpacious burial-field unwall' d. » 
Strew'd with death's ſpoils, the ſpoils,of animals 
Savage and tame, and full of dead mens bones. 
The very turf on which we tread „once liv'd : e 1 
And we that live muſt lend our careaſes oo 2 
To cover our own offspring: In their turns „ 
They too mult cover theirs. Tis here all meet? 
The ſhiv ring icelander and ſun en ſhe — 3 #2 mY 4 
Men of all climes, that never met before; 5 1 
And of all creeds, the j w, the turk, and „ 15 4 3 
Here the proud prince, and favourite yet proud er; f, 
His ſov'reign's keeper, and the people's ſedurge, wee” „ 
Are huddled out of ight,——Here lie a baſh's''* | = 
The great negotiators of the earth, 4 + 1 95 
And celebrated maſters of the babe ; y Fs 
Deep read in ſtratagems, and wiles of ones: *. 4. + - 
Now vain their treaty-ſkill :;—Death' Os: to den. 5 * = . 
Here the o erloaded ſlave flings down his burden ". "= 
From his gall'd ſhoulders — when we . + 
R e . ALI / 
With all his * ng: rols of p pow' if about bi 8. „ e 
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is meditating new unheard-of mung 


Mocks his ſhort arm; and quick as thought; eſcapes; 1 5 


Where tyrants vex not, and the weary reſt. 
Here the warm lover, leaving the cool ſhade, 
The tell-tale echo, and the babbling ſtream, _ 
(Time out of mind the fav'rite ſeats of love,) 
- Faſt by his gentle miſtreſs lays him down 


Unblaſted by foul tongue. Here friends and foes 


Lie cloſe ; unmindful of their former feuds, 

The lawn- rob'd prelate, and presbyter, 

E'er while that ſtood aloof, as ſhy to meet, 

Familiar mingle here; like fiſter-ſtreams 

That ſome rude interpoſing rock had ſplit. 

Here is che large-limb'd peaſant : OP the child - 

Of a ſpan long, that never faw the ſun, \ 

Nor prefs'd the nipple, ſtrangled in life's porch. 

Here is the mother with her ſons and daughters; 

The barren wife: and long-demurring maid, 

"Whoſe lonely unappropriated ſweers 
_ SmiP'd like you knot of cowſlips on the cliff, 

Not to be OO e A 


; The ſober wie, and the young green virgin, 
Cropp'd like a roſe, before tis fully blown, 
Or half its worth diſclos d. Strange medley here 5 
Here garrulous old age winds up his tale; 
And jovial youth of lightſome vacant heart, 
Whole every day was made of melody, 
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Hears 1 not the voice of mirc be tuillongu' „ 
| ſhrew, - 5 _— 

Meek as the iro thre; been her chiding, | 4 

Here are the wiſe, the generous, and the ren ;: 

The juſt, the good, the worthleſs, the profane, _ 

The downright clown, and perfectly well-bredy ._ _ » = 

The fool, the churl, the ſcoundrel, and the mean, — 

The ſupple ſtateſman, and the patriot ſtern; 

| The wrecks of Nations, and the ſpoils of tim... 

With all the lumber of fix thouſand years. _— 


Poor man how happy once in thy firſt ſtate! e 

When yet but warm from thy great maker's gg wi Þ 

He ſtamp d thee with his image, and well pleas'd 

* Smil'd on his laſt fair work, —Then all was. . 

| Sound was the body, and the ſoul ſerene; 

Like two ſweet inſtruments, ne'er out . „„ 

That play their ſeveral parts. —Nor head nor heart, _ 

| Offer'dto ache :—— Nor was there cauſe areas. z. | 
For all was pure within: No fell remorſe, 

For anxious caſtings-up of what might be, | 

_Alarm'd his peaceful boſom :——Symmer ſeas _ 

Shew not more ſmooth, when kiſs'd by ſouthern winde 

Jult ready to expire. —Scarce Pang = 

The generous ſoil, with a luxurious hand, 1 

Offer d the various produce of the year, 11 „ 

And ev Ty thing moſt perfect i in its kind. : 5 " + 0 I 

Blefſed thrice bleſſed days 1 * ah how bot, BE 4 
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Bleſs'd as the pleaſing dreams of holy men; 
But fugitive like thoſe, and quickly gone. 


Oh ! ſlipp'ry ſtate of things. What ſudden turns a 
What ſtrange viciſſitudes in the firſt leaf : 


Of man's ſad hiſtory ? ——To-day moſt happy, 
And ere to-morrow's ſun has ſet, molt abject. 


How ſcant the ſpace between theſe vaſt extremes ! * 


Thus far'd it with our fire :——Nor long h' enjoy d 


His paradiſe. —Scarce had the happy tenant | 
Of the fair ſpot, due time to prove its ſweets, 


Or ſum them up; when ſtrait he mult be gone, 
Nel er to return again. And muſt he go ? ? 


Can nought compound for the firſt dire offence | 
Of erring man ?--—Like one that is NN "<>; 
Fain would he trifle time with idle talk, 0 8 
And parley with his fate. But 'tis in vain. 
Not all the Javiſh odours of the place ag 
Offer'd in incenfe can procure his pardon, 

or mitigate his doom —— A mighty angel 


With flamiog ſword forbids his longer ſtay, . / 


And drives the loiterer forth; nor muſt he take 


One laſt and farewel round. At once he loſt 
His glory, and his God.—If mortal now _ a 
And ſorely maim'd, no wonder. —Man has fi nn d. 
Sick of his bliſs, and bent on new adv entures, 


Evil he would needs try: Nor try'd in vain. 


(Dreadful experiment! deſtruQive,meaſure ! 
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q 82 ** | | \ Wo 
Where the worſt. akin could happen, i is feces), . | | 
Alas | too well he ſped :—The good he leon LY 5 
Stalk'd off reluctant, like an ill- us d ghoſt, 
Not to return; or if i it did, its viſits , 
Like thoſe of angels, mort and far between : 
Whilſt the black dzmon with his hell- ſeap d min, 
Admitted once into its better h i | 
Grew loud and mutinous, nor would be gone; iy nies 1 1 5 
Lording it o'er the man: who now too late 1 | 4 A 
Saw the raſh error, which he could not mend: 
An error fatal not to him alone, 


But to his fhture ſons, his fortune's heirs. ay W991 
Inglorious bondage Human nature me. © 
Beneath a vaſſalage ſo vile and cruel, 45 28 ; 


And its vaſt: Nan bleeds 1 er 17 rein. 


What havock haſt * 2 foul n o 
and firſt of ills, —The. fruitful parent 

ol woes of all demenſions —— But for. thee | 
Sorrow had never bees. —All- noxious thing, . Ds 
un nature Other ſorts of evils Ne 1 7 
indly circumſcrib'd, and have their bounds. 
The fierce yolcano, from his burning eatrails _ . 
That belches molten ſtone and globes of fire, 
Involv'd:in.pitchy.clouds of ſmoke and ſtench, _ 
Marrs the adjacent. fields, for ſome leagues round, 
And there it Fewer The h Jnundation, _ ; 
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1. of miſkkief more diffuſive, raving loud” 

3 Buries whole tracks of country, threat” ning more "a 

{ 15 But that too has its ſhore it cannot paſs. 5 
Fi | More dreadful] f:r than theſe + Sin has laid waſte, 

q 15 $ Not here and there a country, but a world: 

4 D.ſpatching at a 9 bie \ 
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Entire mankind; and for their fakes defacing 
A whole creation's beauty with rude hand g 
Plalting the foodful grain, the loaded branches, 17-1 
And marking all along its way with ruin. 38 
Accurſed thing ! Oh! where ſhall fancy find 7 
A proper name to call thee by, expreſſive 
Of all thy horrors? Pregnant Nene of * ! 7 


Of temper ſo tranſcendently malign, \ 
That toads and ſerpents of molt deadly kind, 


9 8 to thee are harmleſs. —Sickneſles | 
Of ev'ry ſize and ſymptom, racking pains, | 
And blueſt plagues, are thine, —See how the 
Profuſely ſcatters the contagion round 3 

Whilſt deep- mouth 'd ſlaughter, bellowing ather hee & 
Wades deep in blood new - ſpilt; yet for to-morrow | Fo 
Shapes out new work of great uncommon mw. 4 
Had inly pines till the dread r is 1 


9 
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But hold, —I've gone too far; MATTY  dſorr 
My father's nakedneſs, and nature's ſhame. 
Here let me pauſe, and drop an honeſt tear; — 
Oue'buclt of filial duty and condolences, = 


4 (As if diſeaſes, maſſacres, and poiſon, | 
b b. and wary" were not thy caterers ] 


Tim tde gen promis d day of reſtitotion; 3 1 1 
When loud diffuſive ſound from brazen trump — A 


. 
4 


Whoſe ev'ry day is carnival, not ſated yet, 1 
Unheard of epicure ! without a fellow! 5 „„ 

| The veryeſt gluttons do not always cram: : 5 8 * Au Wy 25 be. 
Some intervals of abſtinence are ſought 4 ALS ©". 2 
„Fo edge the appetite: thou ſeekelt none. _ 


And thouſands that each hour thou gobbleſt ups 
This, leſs than this, might gorge thee to the full 
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O'er all thoſk . * 1 bark Abad 
This chaos of mankind. O great man-eater! | 


2 : 


Soak % 


Methinks the*countleſs ſwarms thou haſt devour'd, 


1 


But ah! rapacions ſtill, thou gap'li for more: „ 
Like one whoſe days defrauded of his meals - . * 
On whom lank hunger Jays ber ſkinny hasd, 4 ©. 
And.whets to keeneſt eagerneſs. his cravings... Ke. 


* er 
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But know: that chou mult render up thy at 1 
And with high i int "reſt too, —1 hey are not wine; . by ö 
But only in thy keeping for a ſeaſon, n. 


of ſtrovg-lung'd cherub, ſhall alarm thy captive; _ 
And rouſe the long, long ſleepers i into life, 1 
Day: light, and liberty. 1 5 
Then muſt thy gates fly open, and reveal” 
The mines that lay long forming under 1 1 | 
in their dark cells immur'd ; but now full ripe; : 
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And IR.” as ver i the hell v5 ACP 
That twice has ſtood the torture of the fire 
And inquiſition of the forge. We know, 

Thi illuſtrious deliverer of mankind, , 
Tus Son or Go, the foil'd — in thy pow'r 
| Thou couldꝰſt not hold e eee LAN he n 
And, ſhaking off thy ſetters, ſoon retook- " 
| Thoſe ſpoils his voluntary yielding len: 
(Sure pledge of our releaſement from thy thrall!) 

Twice twenty days he ſojourn'd here on earth, 
And ſhew'd himſelf alive to choſen witneſſes 
Buy proofs ſo ſtrong, that che moſt flow afſenting + 
Had not a ſeruple left. This having done, 

- He mounted up to heav v. —Methinks 1 ſee him 
Climb the aerial heights, and glide along d 
Athwart the ſeyering clouds: But the faint eye, 
Flung backwards in the chace, ſoon rages its hold ; 
Diſabled quite, and jaded with purſui ing. 
Heaven's portals wide expand to let him in; 
Nor are his friends ſhut out: as ſome great prince 
Not for himſelf alone procures admiſſion, RS. 
But for bis train :—It was his royal will, 

That where be is, there ſhould his: followers be. 
Death only lies between. A gloomy path! 
Made yet more gloomy by our coward fears: 
But not untrod, nor tedious : the fatigue _ 3 
Will ſoon go off. Beſides there's no by-road | 
To bliſs,—Thea why, like od condition'd children, 
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"har — air, "and ſofter hes, Sq "ATE? 
And a ne er ſetting ſun ? ——Fools that we are! ; 4 
we wiſh to be, where ſweets. unyith'ring, OY _— 
But trait our wiſh revoke, and will not 80. 1 
So have I ſeen, upon a ſummer's ev 'n, DRL I 
Faſt-by-the-riv'let's brink, a youngſter plays. NL: 
How wiſhſully he looks to ſtem the tide „ 
This moment reſolute, next unreſoly d: „„ 
At laſt he dips his foot ; bat as he dips, - 
His fears redouble, and-he Wan ; * . 1 
From th” inoſſenſive ſtream, unmino 7 
Of all the flaw'rs-that. paint the further bank, * 
And ſmil d ſo ſweet of late.— Thrice welcome death! T3 
That after many a painful bleeding ſtep. oy By 3 * 4 4 il 
Conducts us to our home, and lands us ſaſe 1 
On the long wiſh'd for ſhore. — a 
Our bane turn d to a bleſſing !- ; 
Loſes her ſelneſs quite. —Al thanks to di. 
Who ſcourg'd the venom out. Sure ihe.laſt end / 4 Y 
Of the good man is peace How calm his ext!!! oP a : 
Night-dews fall not more gently to the 2 a 5 "= 
Nor weary worn-out winds expire ſo ſuſſ⸗ „ 
Behold him i in che evening-tide of | 
A. life well ſpent, whoſe early care it was | 
His riper years ſ ſhould not upbraid his teen: „ 
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| vet, like the fan, 5 "RATA at his ferting, | 5 |= 
(High in his faith and. hopes,) look how he reachls ; 1 0 
After the prize in view! and, like a bird +. a 
That's hamper'd, ſtruggles hard to get aways = 
Whilſt the glad gates of ſight, are wide expanded | 
To let new glories in, the firſt fair fruits 
Of the faſt-coming harveſt. Then I Oh chen ! 
Each earth · born joy grows vile, or diſappears, 
Shrunk to a thing of nought.—Oh ! how he longs 1 
Io have his paſſport ſign d, and be diſmiſs d! 3 
;Tis dne! and now he's happy !—The glad ſoul 
Has not a wiſh unerown'd.— Ex'n the lag fleſh 
Reſts too in hope of meeting once again 
Its better half, never to ſunder more, 


Nor ſhall i it hope i in vain. The time draws on 
When not a ſingle ſpor of bee 
| Whether on land, or in the ſpacious ſea, 
But muſt give back its long · committed duſt 
„ mviolate : — And faithfully ſhall theſe 
Make up the full account ; — not the leaſt atom 
Imbezzl'd. or miſlaid, of the whole tale. ls Fo 
Each ſoul ſhall have a body ready furniſh'd ; 1 
And cach ſhall have his own, —— Hence ye profane, 
Ask not hot this can be? Sure the ſame pow'r 
That rear d the piece at firſt, and took it down, 
Can re · aſſemble the looſe ſcatter d parts, 
Aud put them as they were —— —Almighty God | 
Has done much more ; nor js his arm impair'd 


| Thro' length of days: and whathe can, he will 


20 L 
= fairhfuloek lands bound to ſee it done. 
When the dread trumpet ſounds, the ſſumb ring ann. 
ot unattentive to the call,) ſhall wake: 
ä And ey'ry joint poſſeſs its proper place, 
With a new elegance of form, unknown 1 
5 To its ſirſt ſtate. Nor ſhall the conſcious foul 8 
Miſtake its partner, but amidſt the croud, MY 
Singling its other half, into its arms 
Shall ruſh, with all th' impatience of a man 
That's new come home, who, having long beenabſent}_ 
With haſte runs over ev'ry different room . 
In pain to ſee the whole. Thrice happy meeting! 
Nor time, nor death, ſhall ever part them more. ; 


*Tis but ac 1560 meoalely ai 5 - Il 3 | | 
We mae the gre uot, andthe yu, . 


Thus the Wit Ufern 0 0 75 
Leaves the wide air, and in ſome lonely brake 5 —_— 
Cow'rs down, and dozes till the dawn of day. "Ip 0 
— his well- -ledg'd wings, and bead away. j 
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Remote from man, with God he paſe'd the . _ | 


* heav m irſelf Al one ſuggeſtion roſe; _ „ 


Down bend the banks, the tre is de 


And ſkies beneath with anſw'ring colours glow: ', + “ 
Bur if a ſtone the gentle ſcehe divide, By „ „ 
Swift rulliog circles ee „ 


ARI in 1804. wan 10 public Wh; 
From youth to age a rer rend Hermit grews. 1 
The moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 5 0. 
His food the fruits, his drink the chryſtal well!: 


Pray'r r all his ga al his pleaſure praiſe, . . 1 


That vice ſhou'd triumph, virtue vice obey, 3 3 3 I 


This ſprung ſome doubt of providence's ſway: „ 


5 


His hopes no more a certain proſpect boaſt, . 4 . 
And all the tenour of his ſoul is loſt; _ 1 „ „ 

So when a ſmooth expanſe receives 19 W _ 
Calm nature's image on its war y brealt, Pe 


+ 25 
* 


ts 1 n 


And Wan ala of a broken . N. 
Banks, trees, and ſkies, in thick diſorder run. 
I 0o clear this doubt, to know the world by "Ig 1 
To find if books, or ſwains, report it rigg tj; 44"; 
(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, i — 
| Whole feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell; the pilgrim-ſtaft he bore, * 
And fix'd the ſcallop i in his hat before; : 1 
Then with the ſun a riſing 3 journey went. * | % | 
Sedate to think, and watching elch event. . 
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E 1 The morn was waſted in the pathleſs graſs, 8 | 
=_ And long and loneſome was the wild to paſs; 
4 2 But when the ſouthern ſun had warm 'd che day, 
= A youth came poſting o'er a croſling \ way; | 
1 * His rayment decent, his complexion fair, _ 
And ſoft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair. 


Then near approaching, Father, hail ! he c yd , ; bo we 
if And hail, my ſon, the rev'rend fire reply'd;. "7 
Words follow d words, from queſtion anſwer bod, 
Aud talk · of various kind deceiv d the road; 5 

Will each with other pleas'd, and loth to part, 

While in their age they differ, join in heart; 
Thus ſtands an aged elm in ivy bound, 
Thus youthful ivy claſps an elm round, 3 
Naw ſunk the ſun ; the cloſin 80 hour of day N 
Came onward, mantled o'er with ſober gray; 
ls Nature i in ſilence bid the world repoſe ; 3 88 Wh, 
When near the road a ſtately palace roſe; 
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There 1 the' moon AE ASS. . WH "2 
Whoſe verdure crown'd their floping ſides 25 OO Fe: RY ” 23 
It chane'd the noble maſter of the dome | 8 

Still made his houſe the wand' ring 8 — _ 

Yet ſtil} the kindneſs, from a thirſt of praiſe," + © * 2 4 

Provid the vain floutiſh of expenſive caſe, + "6 1 „ 

The pair arrive: the liv'ry'd ſervants w aii; 7 

| Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. 
The table groans with coſtly piles of fc d, + 8 650 3 
And all is more than hoſpitably good. 

Then led to reſt, the day's long toil br hows vn 

Deep ſunk in ſleep, and ſilk, and beaps of 40 

| At length *tis morny and, at the dawn of day, 

Along the wide canals the zephyrs play; is N 

Freſh o'er the gay parterres You breezes creep 4 I 
And ſhake the neighb'ring wood to'baniſh ſleep. a” bp? : :Y 

Up riſe the gueſts, obedient to the call: 4 N N * 4 : 

An early banquet deck'd the ſplendid hall; 3 * +>" 

| Rich luſcious wine a golden goblet grac'd, *: 2 

Which the kind maſter forc'd the gueſts to a 

Then pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they go mg 4 

And, but the landlord, none had cauſe of woe 2 oF 

His cup was vaniſſ d; for in ſecret guiſe. e 

The younger gueſt purloin'd' the-glitt'ring mes, & 

As one Who ſpies a ſerpent in his * . - 

_ "Gli ning and baſking in the ſummer ray, : Os; | 

Diſorder'd ſtops to ſhun the danger, near, ak " 5 "I i ; 5 


— 
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Then walks with faintneſs on, and looks. 4 fer; 
So ſeem'd the ſire ; 3 when far "pe! the road, 


N * 
. 1 , 3 "a 
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3 hi > 2 ſpoil his wiley partner ſhow'd. 


Is e ſtopp'd with filence, walk'd with trembliog hea! 
And much he wiſh'd, but durſt not aſk. to part: 
Murm'ring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard, 
That generous actions meet a baſe reward. . 
X While thus they paſa, the ſun n 
The changing ſkies hang out their ſable clouds; 
A ſound in air preſag d approaching rain, - 
And bealts to covert ſeud a - eroſs the plain. 
Warn'd by che ſigns, the wand'ring pair retreat, 
To ſeek for ſhelter at a neighb'ring feat. , ; 


- *Pwas built with turrets, on a rifing ground, 
Th And adrong, and large, and unimprov'd around; 


Its owner's temper, tim rous and ſevere, 


Unkind and griping caus d a defart there. 
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I Thenimblelight'ning mix'd with ſhow rs ——4 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunder ran. 


Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain, I 
Driv'n by the wind, and batter d by the rain. ND | 
At length ſome pity warm'd the maſter's bre aſt, 
CeTvas then, his threſhold ſirſt receiv'd a gueſt) 
Slo creaking turns the door with jealous care, 
| And half he welcomes in the bowing pair; 


1 and nature's * IMF W their limbs r i: 


© Bread of the coarſeſt ſort, with eager wine, 
(Each * — ſerv'd them both to dine; 


. 8 8 Toy hy 


| And when Ge nl Werres = : 
A ready warning bid thein part in peace, 


— 


And paid profuſely with the precious bowl 


Fg With all the travel of uncertain thought; Cu 


: Again the wand'rers want a place to lye, 


And why ſhould ſuch, within himfelf he n 


The ſun emerging opes on azure ſeyj; | 
A freſher green the ſmelling leaves Aiſplay, hs 3 > 
And glitt'ring as they tremble, clear the day: | 


With ſtill remark the poi@'ring hermit nent, 10 
In one fo rich, a life ſo poor and rude ; Ta * 


Lock the loſt wealth a thouſand want beſide ? 


But what new marks of wonder ſoon wo a place 85 FR”. 


In ev'ry ſettling feature of his face ! e 
When from his veſt the young companios bore 


That cup the gen rous landlord —_ before,” 


The tinted kindneſs of this churliſh ſoul.” 
But now the clouds in airy tumult fly. 


The weather courts them from the poor retreat, 
And the glad maſter bolts the wary gate. 


While hence they walk, the be . 
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His partner's act without their cauſe appear, 1 5 7Y 5 7 
Twas there a vice, and ſeem d a madneſs here: 
Deteſting that, and pitying this he goes, 
Loſt and confounded with the various ow. - > , 
Now nights dim ſhades again involve the fly, !; 


Again they ſearch, and find a lodging nigh. _ 
The ſoil improv d around, the manſion neat 


And neither poorly low, nor idly yarn 
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tt fem d to ſpeak i its TION S turn of mind; : r 
Content, and not for praiſe, bur virtue kind: „„ 1 

Hither the walkers turn With weary feet, . : ms W | 
Then bleſs the manſion, and the maſter greet: 8 e ; 
Their greeting fair, beſtow'd with modeſt guiſe; _ . 25 
The courteous maſter hears, and thus replies: „„ LE We. 

Without a vain, without a grudging heart, 8 „ 1 
To him who gives us all, I yield a Parts cou,” 1 ; 


A frank and ſober, more than coltly cheer. 
0 He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table 4 
Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed, 
When the grave houſhold round his hall repair, 
Warn'd by a bell, and cloſe the hours with | pray re, 
At length the world renew'd by 5 
Was ſtrong for toil, the dappled morn aroſe z | 
Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept, | 
Near the clos'd cradle where an infant flept, 1 | 
And writh'd his neck : the landlord's, little pride, i : | 
O (range return! grew black, and gaſp'd, and a/d. 
Horror of horrors ! what ! his only ſon !. gs 
How look'd our hermit when the fact was done? # | 
Not hell, tho” hell's black jaws in ſunder part, , 
And breath blue fire, cou d more aſſault his heart. 1 
5 Coafus'd, and ſtruck with ſilence at the e, Us 4 
- He flies, but trembling fails to fly with ſpeed. NS» 
His ſteps the youth purſues; the country lay 11 
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5 N Perplex'd with roads, a ſervant ſhow'd the way! 


6 was nice to d; we Meran trode before" * 


Long arms of oaks | an open bridge ſupply'd, ES 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 25 -- 
| The youth, who ſeem'd to watch a time (o fn... 


Deteſted wretch . But 


xi 
* 
4 


6. And moves in all the majeſty of ligt. * | 


Pluogiag he falls, and riſing lifts bs beads: ft 8 LY A 1 
. Then flaſhing turns; and ſinks among tha dead. + 


the careleſs guide, and thruſt Wins in z WY” : 


Wild, ſparkling rage inflames the fathers eyes, 
He burſty the bands of FA. and N . | 


When ne rin 
1 youthſul face grew more 9 „ ſweet; 

© Wh robe.turn'd white, and flow d upon his benz ; . 
Fair rounds of radiant points i inveſt his hair; 7, 11, 
_ Celeſtial odours breathe thro? purpled air; 2 | 25 _—_ 
And wings, whoſe colours glitter'd on the day, | „„ 
Wi eat his back their gardual plumes diſplay 
The form etherial burſts upon his ſight, *_ 
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Tho” loud at firlt the pilgrimꝰs paſſion grew, FE 


sudden he gaz d, and wiſt not what to do; 


Surprize in ſecret chains his words W e 


And in a calm bis ſettling temper ends. 


But ſilence here the beauteous angel belt „ 
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Thy pray r, $5 3 *. nie to vice ee n, 

In ſweet memorial riſe before the throne: 1 0 
Theſe charms, ſucceſs in our bright region find, 3 
And force an angel down, to calm thy, mind; I © 4 © 
- For this commiſion d. 1 forſook the ; ky p, 


And let . Senate * h my N 
The maker juſtly claims that world be made, 
In this the right of providence my EW.” 
Its ſacred majeſty thro! all depends mT 
on uſing ſecond means t o work his en . 
'Tis thus, withdrawn in [tate from e 
The pow't exerts his attributes or high, l 
Tour actions uſes, nor controuls your „ 1 . 1 
Aud bids the doubting ſons of men be ſtill. ; 
What ſtrange events can ſtrike with mote aue 


Eben thoſe which lately ſtrook thy wond'ring nal; 1 


Pet taught by theſe, confeſs th' almighty juſt, *C | | 
And. where yau can't untiddle, learn to truſt : 
The great, vain man, who far'd on coſtly bel, . J 
Whole life. was too luxurious to be good; | 
Who made his iv ry ſtands with goblets ſhine, 


And fore d his gueſts to morning draughts of wine, *1 


Has, with, the cup, the graceleſs cuſtom loſt, "7 . 
And ſill he welcomes » but with cls of colt. | . 


Y _ ” 


Thus artiſts melt the fallen. oar of lead, wr : fy 


In the kind warmtk 


8 10 what exceſſes had his dotage run! 


Te mean, r 3 REP bolted door | 
Net mor'di in duty to the wand'ring or; 35 15 80 
With him T left the cup, to teach his mind. 
"That hear n can "bleſs, if if morals will be kind. 


o ronch þ his at foul. * Po | 


With heaping coals of fire upon 1 its head; . 
d from droſs, e e IL 

Long had our pious friend in virtue trod, a 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God; ; 
n of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 
And meaſur'd back his ſteps to earth again. 


# 


fave thie father, took the fon. 1 
ee, in fits he Teem'd to 8, N 
bee, twas my miniſtry to deal the ble] 
The poor foud parent, humbled in the duſt,” " 
— Now owns in tears the puniſhment was. jak 
But how had all his fortune felt a err * 
Had chat falſe ſervant ſped in ſafety back! 
This night his treaſur d heaps he meant to Neal, 
And what a fund of charity would fail! Gi * 
Thus heav'n inſtructs thy mind: this tial 0 2 
Depart i in Peace, reſign, and bg no more. 
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on ſounding 
The ſage ſtood wond'ring as the ſe 
Thus look'd Eliſha, when to mount on bi > 
His maſter took the charior ofthe ky; 
The fiery pomp aſcending left the view; 
The prophet gaz'd, and wilt d to follow o, 
The bending hermit here a pray'r begun, FR 
Lord] as in heav'n, on earth. 


will be done, 
Then gladly turning, ſought his ancierit n te 
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5 blue raper' $ tremb'ling light, W 
No more 1 waſte the wakeful night. 
latent with endleſs view to pore | 88 
The ſchoolmen and the ſages o'er: | 
Or point at beſt the longeſt way,” 
- PI ſeek a readier path, and go 
Where wiſdom's ſurely taug 


below, | 
How deep yon azure dies the 
Where orbs of gold u 
thro? their ranks in flver 
The nether creſcent ſeems to glibe. : 
© The ſlumb'ring breeze forgets to begins 
- The lake is ſmooth and clear beneath, 
Where once again the ſpangled ſhow. - 


Deſcends to meet our eyes below. _ + - 
The grounds which on the right aſpire, 9 
In dimneſs from the view retire: I 
The left preſents a place of graves, = 2 
Whoſe wall the ſilent water layes.. 2 


That ſteeple guides thy doubtful light 
GEE livid gleams of night. 
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* Buy all the ſolemn heaps of fate, 


5 ; 4 1 Above the venerable dead, 
N was, like thee thiy bife "TY TP 


+, that thou ſhalt r 1. 
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* uh | - That nameleſs heave the crumbled Ae 
= Quick to the glancing thought „ 
uboere toil and poverty repoſe.” 


The chiſſel's ſlender help to fame, 
(Which ere our ſet of friends decay 
Their frequent ſteps may wear away 5 

A middle race of mortals O] , £7 


_  Menhalf ambitious, all unknown. . N. * 


The marble tombs that riſe on hien. 
Whoſe dead in vaulted arches lye, 
1 Whoſe pillars ſwell with ſeulptur'd love, | 
Arms, angels, epitaphs, and bones, 

Theſe, all the poor remains of ſtare, 

Adorn the fich, or praiſe the great; 35 
Who, while on earth in fame they live, 

Are ſenſeleſs of che fame they give, 


0 burſting earth unveils the ſhades! 


— 


There rely vich boys IG ET 


And think, as haf h f you rea 
#1 A +. 3 Thoſe graves, with bending oſier bound, 5 


The flat ſmooth ſtones that bear a name, | 


4 _—_ Fr ile 1 gaze, pale Cynthia fad a, * „ 


A | ow, and 4. * wrap'd with ſhrouds, 


* 


And all with'fober accent cry, 
Think, mortal, aubat it 2 2— 


That bathes the charnel- Haufe With dew,” 
Methinks, Their u Fölse beym; 


Ve tolling clocks, no time teſound 


Thus ſpeaking fm ameng the ones, 
When men my fen 

How great a kKiog of fears am 11 5 

They view me like dhe 1a 

They make, and then they dead 

Fools ! if you leis provoł d your feats, 

No more my ſpectre · form appears. 

Death's but a path that muſt be trod, 

If man wou' d ever paſ to Gd. 

A port of calms, a ſtate of eaſe 


From the rough rage of ſwelling 


Deep pendent cypreſs, mourning poles, 
Looſe ſcarfs to fall athwart thy weeds, 
Long palls, drawn herſes, coyer'd ſteeds, 


Now from yon Black and 


* 


(Le ravens, ceaſe your croaking din, 


O'er the long lake and mid- ent Bond) 
It ſends a peal of hollow groadss ; 


Why then thy flowing ſable ſoles, 


And plumes of black, that as they Tong. 
Nod o'er the ſcutcheons of the dead? 
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Nor wants the ſoul, theſe forms af e: 
As men who long in priſon dwell, 1 T5 6 


When e- er their ſuffering years are run, W 15 ©, 


Spring forth to greet the glitFring ſun 2 8 bi | . 
Such joy, tho' far tranſcending ſenſe, *-.. & .* 
- Have pious ſouls at parting hence. 5 
On earth, and in the body plac'd, e 
A few and evil years, they waſte: i | 
See the glad ſcene unfolding wide. | 3 3 


Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away, - | 4 © |} 
And mingle with the blaze of day. I . 
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(Wretched repaſt ) my meagre corps ſuſtain ; EY ys | 
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SPLENDID SHILLING, 


: —— ——Sing, heavenly muſe, >» —— * 
Things unattempted yet, in proſe or rhime, 
A Shilling, Breeches, and Chimeras- dite. 


% 


LTA the man, who void of cares and ſtrife, 


In ſilken, or in leathern purſe retains 


A Splendid Shilling : he nor hears with pain 
New oyſters ery'd, nor ſighs for chearful ale; 


But with his friends, when nightly-mills'ariſe, __ 
To Juniper's-Magpye, or Town-Hall *® repairs :- 1 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whoſe wanton eye 
Transfix'd his ſoul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Chloe, or Phillis ; he each circling glass A 
Wiſheth her health, and joy, and equal love, e. 
Mean while, he ſmoaks, and laughs at merry tale, oo 
Or Pun ambiguous, or Conundrum quaiat, | 

But I, whom griping penury ſurrounds, - "= 
And hunger, ſure attendant upon want.. 
With ſcanty offals, and ſmall acid tiff. | 


Then ſolitary. walk, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and with a warming puff 


* Tao noted Ale-houſes in Oxford. V 
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Toa 1 
Regale chill'd akin or from tube as black 
As winter - chimney, or welk-polih'd jet, 
Exhale Mundungus, ill- perfuming ſcent: 
Not blacker tube, nor of a ſhorter ſize 
Smoaks Cambro-Briton (vers'd in pedigree, 
Sprung from Cadwalader and. Arthur, kings 
Full famous in romantick tale)when he 
O'er many a craggy hill and barren cliff, 
Upon a cargo of fam'd Ceſtrian cheeſe, 


High over · ſnadowing rides, with a deſign 


To vend his wares, or at th* Arvonian mart, 
Or Maridunum, or the antient town 

Yclip'd Brechina, or where Vaga's ſtream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful ſoil ! © |, 


| Whence flow nectareous wines, that well may vie 


With Maſkc, Setin, or renown'd Falern, 


Thus, while my le minutes tedious flow, 


With looks demure, and ſilent pace, a Dun, 


Horrible monſter ! hated by gods and men, 
To my aerial citadel aſcends \ 


With vocal heel thrice thund'ring at my gates 
With hideous accent thrice he calls, I know 
The voice ill-boding, and the ſolemn ſound. 


What ſhou'd I do? or whither turn? amaz'd, 
Confounded, to the dark receſs I fly ; 
Of woodhole z ſtrait my briſtling hairs erect 
Thro* fudden Hora a chilly ſweat bedews 

My ſhud'ring limbs, and (wonderful to tell!) 


My tongue forgets her faculty of ſpeech ; 


So horrible he ſeems ! his faded brow | 
Entrench'd with many a frown, and conicbeard,, 5 


And ſpreading band, admir'd by modern ſaints, 8 8 


Diſaſtrous acts forebode; in his right hand 


Long ſcrolls of paper folemnly he waves, 
With characters, and figures dire inſerib d, 


4 


7 


1 7 


Grievous to mor! eyes; (ye gods a avert Wwe” 
Such plagues from righteous men 3) being him un. bx 1 

Another monſter not unlike himſelf, e Ho | 
Sullen of aſpect, by the vulgar call'd a = 


A Catchpole, whoſe polluted hands the 2. 
With force incredible, and magick CW. 
Erſt have endu'd, if he his ample palm 
Should haply on ill-fated ſhoulder la, 1 ets 
Of debtor, (trait his body, to the tou cc, 
Obſequious, (as whilom knights were wont) 55 
Jo ſome inchanted caſtle is convey d. 
| Where gates impregnable, and coercive chains 
In durance ſttict detain him, till in form 

of money, Pallas ſets the captive free. 


4. 93 
” 


Beware, ye debtors, when ye walk beware, s 
Be circumſpect; oft with inſidious ken e 
This caitiff eyes your ſteps aloof, and oft . 
Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave, va „ 
Prompt to inchant ſome inadvertent wretch 
With his unhallowed touch. 80 e 
Grimalkin to domeſtick vermin ſworn | 
Au cverlaſting foe, with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
 Protending her fell claws, to . ener mice 
Sure ruin. So her diſembowell'd web 
Arachne in a hall, or kitchen ſpreads, 
Obvious to vagrant flies: ſhe ſecret ſtands * 
Within her woven cell ; the humming reps” 
Regardleſs of their fate; ruſh on the toils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail 6 £ 
Their arts, or arms, or ſhapes of lovely hue z „ a. 
The waſp inſidious, and the buzzing drone, ” 
And N proud of expanded wings. * e 
Diſtinct with gold, entangled in her ſnares, ® 135 
_ Vielels * * Nw roger OO. . 


5 „ 


\_ She tow'ring flies to her 3 ſpoils; 
Ihen, with envenom'd jaws the vital blood 
Drinks of reluctant foes, and to her cave 4380 
, Their bulky carcaſſes triumphant drags, 2 55 bp. 


So paſs my days. But when nocturnal Kaos" 

_ This world invelop, and th' inclement air 5 

by 3 Perſuades men to repel benumming froſts 3 

Wich plesſant wines, and crackling blaze of wood; 

_ Me, lovely ſitting, nor the glimmering light 

Of make-weight candle, nor the-joyous talk 
Of loving friend delights; diſtreſs'd, forlorn, 

Amidſt the horrors of the tedious night, 

Darkling I ſigh, and feed with diſmal thoughts 

My anxious mind; or fometimes mournſul verſe - 
Indite, and fing « of groves and myrtle ſhades, | 
Or deſperate lady near a purling ſtream, 

Or lover pendent on a willow-tree. 

Mean while I labour with eternal drought, _ I: 
And reſtleſs. wiſh, and rave ; my parched, throat 5 
Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repoſe: | 

But if a ſlumber haply does invade 
My weary limbs, my fancy's ſtill awake, 
Thou gheful of drink, and eager, in a dream, 
Tijpples imaginary pots of ale, 
In vain; awake I find the ſettled thirſt 
Still gnawing, and the pleaſant fantom curſe. 
Thus do I live from pleaſure quite debart'd, 
Nor taſte the fruits that the ſuns genial rays 
Mature, John-Apple, nor the dowry Peach, 
Nor Walnut in rough furrow'd coat ſecure, : 
Nor Medlar · fruit, delicious in decay: | 
Afflictions great! yet greater ſtil] remain: 
My Galligaſkins that have long withſtood 
The winter's fury, and encroaching froſts, 
* By time ſubdu'd, * will not time ſubdue !) 
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An hojeld chaſin Gtoe with is „ 
Wide, diſcontinuous; at which the win ds ] 
Eurus and Auſter, and the dreadful force 

Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling blaſts, 
Portending agues. Thus'a well-fraught Ship - 
Long fail'd ſecure, or thro? th* gean GPs 

Or the Ionian, till cruiſing nr „ 
The Lilybean ſhore, with hideous cruſll? 353 

On Scylla, or Charibdis (dang'rous rocks); 
She ſtrikes rebounding, whence the ſhatter'd oak, 
So fierce a ſhock unable to withſtand, 5 

— Adimnits the ſea, in at the gaping ide 

The crowding waves guſh with impetuous rage, 
Reſiſtleſy, overwhelming; horrors ſeize 
The mariners, death in their eyes appears; N 
They ſtare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, e 
(Vain efforts 1) ſtill the battering waves ruſh i in, 
Implacable, vill delug'd by the ogy, >; 
The wy ok a + in 8 2 oo * 
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